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■KINCAIDE'S   BETTER   FURNITURE    VALUES- 

Come  to  Kincaide's  for 
Your  Home  Outfit! 


a 


See  our  4-room 

Economy  Home  Outfit" 

$295 

Bedroom,  Living  room,  Dining 
room,  and  Kitchen  furniture 
included.  Also  rugs,  mattress- 
es, springs,  pillows,  mirrors,  etc. 


WE   ARE   HOME    OUTFIT 
SPECIALISTS ! 

Our  leadership  in  this  field  is  un- 
questioned. Years  of  experience 
in  planning  and  furnishing  homes 
makes  us  unusually  well  qualified 
to  assist  you.  Better  quality  for 
less  guaranteed. 


Kincaide's 


"GOOD  FURNITURE" 

1495  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 


44-46  Billings  Road 
Norfolk  Downs 


A  Good  Place  to  Buy 
Good  Clothes 

Young  Men's  Suits  in  the  New 

Patterns 

Single  or  Double  Breasted 
Models 

$25.00,  $30.00,  up  to  $45.00 


TALBOT-QUINCYJnc. 


We   give 
Legal  Stamps 


1387  Hancock  Street  Qpen  Friday  and 

Outfitters  to  Men  and  Boys    Saturday  evenings 


N NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 
SCHOOLS    OF 
BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
AND    ENGINEERING 

Four  Year   Professional  Courses  in 

BUSINESS   MANAGEMENT 
ACCOUNTING  AND   FINANCE 
CIVIL  ENGINEERING 
MECHANICAL  ENGINEERING 
ELECTRICAL  ENGINEERING 
CHEMICAL  ENGINEERING 
ADMINISTRATIVE  ENGINEERING 

Leading  to  the  Bachelor's  Degree 

The  Cooperative  Plan 

Alternate  study  in  college  and  practice   in   the 
industries  under  supervision  affords  the  stu- 
dent an  opportunity  to  earn  a  consider- 
able part  of  his   college  expenses. 

Registration 

Students  admitted  to  the  Freshman  Class  in 
September  or  January  may  be  ready  for  the 
Sophomore  work  before  the  following  September 

Catalog  and  information  sent 
on  request 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Department  of  Admissions 
MILTON  J.  SCHLAGENHAUF,  Director 

Boston,  17  Massachusetts 


MASSACHUSETTS 

Mutual 

Liability  Insurance 

Company 

T)  Y  accepting  only  careful  drivers,  elimi- 
-*-*  nating  all  poor  risks — strictest  economy 
in  administrative  costs — officered  by  Ouincy 
men  who  have  a  regard  for  public  service 
without  great  financial  return  the 

Massachusetts    Mutual 

Liability  Insurance 

Company 

OF  OUINCY 

hopes  to  return  to  its  policy  holders  a  divi- 
dend which  will  result  in  the  lowest  net 
premium  for  compulsory  automobile  liabil- 
ity insurance  in  Massachusetts. 

The  Company  will  render  service  such  as 
has  never  been  offered  in  the  history  of 
automobile  insurance  in  Massachusetts. 

Organization  now  being  perfected.  Com- 
panv  will  write  insurance  as  of  Januarv  1, 
1928. 

Alfred  N.   LaBrecque 

President —  Treasurer 

1601  Hancock  Street,         Quincy,  Mass. 


The    SAFE    Store 
Hancock  St.,  Quincy 


REMICK'S 


Quiuc* 
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The    SAFE    Store 
Hancock  St.,  Quincy 


Young  Men — 

Here  are  clothes  that  do  you 
credit.  What  you  appear  to  be  is 
what  people  are  likely  to  think  of 
you.  Here  are  clothes  that  cater  to 
your  self  respect  and  win  the  best 
opinions. 

We  are  Agents  for 

"Cortley"  Clothes 

nationally  known,  designed  and  tail- 
ored by  one  of  the  best  young  men's 
Clothes  makers  in  the  country. 


WITH  TWO 

PAIR 
TROUSERS 


$2950      $34-50 


Students9  Clothes 

Fine  all   Wool  Fabrics.     The    new 
Models  and  Patterns 

$19.50  $22-50  $24-50  $29-50 

WITH  TWO  PAIR  TROUSERS 


Young  Men's  Blue  Serge 

All  Wool,  fast  color,  finely  tailored,  single  or  double  breasted.  $27  value 
Other  Blue  Serge  Suits  with  two  pair  trousers  $29.50,  33,  37.50,  45 


PALM  BEACH  SUITS 


Made  from  real  Palm  Beach  Cloth 
nicely  tailored. 


Fine  Tropical  Worsted  Suits 
18.50      22.50     27.50 


1250 

Young  Men's  Collegiate  Trousers  9-95  **.95   A. 9  5  5-^5  UD 

The  New  Style,  Handsome  Patterns  ™  *"*  *  r 


Young  Men's   Wool   Golf   Pants 
3.95,   4.95,  5.95,  6.50  up 


Linen  Golf  Pants 

White,  Tan,  Gray 

Fine  White  Flannel  Trousers    6.95         Young  Men's  Blaizer's 

All  Wool.     #8.00  value  All  the  right  stripes 


7.50 


The    Next    Step  After    High  School 


Get  as  much  education  as  you  can,  whatever  your  aspirations 
may  be,  because  trained  minds  are  needed  in  professional,  pub- 
lic service,  technical  and  business  life.  In  deciding  your  next 
step,  it  may  help  you  to  know  that  a  knowledge  of  business  is 
needed  in  almost  every  vocation. 

Your  chief  problem  is  to  be  sure  you  are  properly  equipped 
for  the  vocation  you  will  choose.  If  it  is  to  be  business,  you 
can  best  acquire  this  equipment  through  a  business  training  at 
Burdett  College. 

The  courses  offered  at  Burdett  College  vary  in  time  from  one 
to  two  years.  They  are  designed  for  those  with  college,  prepara- 
tory and  high  school  training.  For  applicants  with  less  schooling 
shorter  courses  are  offered. 

COURSES 
Administration 
Secretarial 

Salesmanship  and  Marketing 
Administrative  Secretarial 
General  Business 
Shorthand  Finishing 


Accounting 

Normal 


Combined 
Civil  Service 


Burdett 
College 
Places  its 
Graduates 
Founded  1879 


BURDETT  COLLEGE 

18  BOYLSTON  ST.,  BOSTON 


The  People's  Bank" 


Quincy  Trust  Company 


I486  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 


Branch  at  27  Billings  Road 
Norfolk  Downs 


Checking  Department 


Savings  Department 


We  operate  a  Savings  Department 
under  the  same  regulations  as  Sav- 
ings Banks.  Deposits  therein  are 
free  from   State  taxation. 

Open  Saturday  Evenings   7  to    10  o'clock 


Member  Federal  Reserve  System. 


H.    E.   CURTIS,    President 
JOHN   S.    GWINN,  Treasurer 
ALBION    M.    HILL.  Ass't  Treasurer 


Th. 


Champlain  Studios 


For  years  making  the  better 

Photographs  of  Boston  thank 

the  students  of  Quincy  and 

their  families  for  their 

patronage 

Invite   the  Patronage  in  the 
future  of  all  desiring  to  have 
their  Photographs  made 
better 


Champlain  Studios 

164  Tremont  Street 

Hancock  1944  BOSTON,   MASS. 
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THE  SOCIAL  REGISTER 

Miriam  Carr,  J.'2T. 

The  social  register  is  a  vague,  capri- 
cious thing.  It  is  not  an  official,  written 
document  wherein  a  person's  qualifica- 
tions for  recognition  among  "the  four 
hundred"  are  put  to  view.  It  is  wholly 
an  imaginary  distinction,  and  often  there 
is  none  at  all,  except  that  which  a  person 
ma}r  make  to  satisfy  his  own  conceit. 

Of  course,  there  is  a  world-wide  social 
register,  and  one  in  every  city,  and  one 
in  each  little  country  town,  with  property 
gaging  all.  Because  Miss  Eaton-Goth- 
waite's  father  is  a  rich  oil  magnate,  and 
she  can  spend  her  winters  at  Palm  Beach, 
all  the  magazines  rush  out  to  find  out 
what  kind  of  soap  Miss  Eaton-Goth- 
waite  uses,  so  that  they  may  put  her  pic- 
ture in  their  advertisements — "the  leader 
of  society's  younger  set  uses  Wood- 
bury's". Because  Miss  Frances  Ather- 
ton  lives  in  a  big  mansion,  has  a  great 
many  lovely  dresses,  and  drives  to  school 
in  a  car  of  her  own,  she  is  at  the  top  of 
the  city's  social  register.  Because  Sue 
Grayson's  father  has  more  cows  than  his 
neighbors,  Sue  is  the  village  belle. 

There  are  some  people,  however,  who, 
in  spite  of  their  wealth,  fail  to  make  an 
impression  on  this  social  register.  If 
you  have  seen  the  moving  picture  "Mil- 
lionaires", you  will  know  what  I  mean. 
Perhaps  one's  ancestors  didn't  make  res- 
ervations enough  ahead  to  come  over  to 
America  on  the  Mayflower;  or  perhaps 
one  doesn't  know  the  book  of  etiquette 
from  A  to  Z ;  then  her  chances  are 
spoiled  for  having  her  picture  in  a  maga- 
zine as  "society's  leader". 

Then  there  are  people  who  sometimes 
make  you  wonder  how  they  ever  gained 
their  social  prestige.  Their  manners — 
their  clothes — there  is  something  wrong 
with  them.  But  their  ancestors  did  come 
over  on  the  Mayflower,  and  they  have  an 


ancestral  home  in  England,  so  they  are 
placed  before  the  public  eye  for  the 
"common  people"  (who,  poor  things, 
don't  register  socially),  to  marvel  at. 

Some  of  the   "commons'"   do  marvel; 
most  others  carelessly  disregard  such  an 
important   thing   as    the   social    register. 
Their  goal  is  not  its  top,  but  life   and 
happiness  in  any  form  in  which  they  de- 
sire to  obtain  it.     They  are  climbing  a 
different  ladder  to  success.     They  care 
not  what  kind  of  cold  cream  four  out  of 
five  women  at  Miami  use,  nor  whether 
they  are  known  in  the  world,  but  whether 
the}'  have  friends,  homely  comfort,  and  a 
good  job.     Well,  every  man  has  his  own 
ambitions,  but,  thank  heaven,  not  many 
of  us  worry  over  the  social  register. 

TROUBLESOME  TRESSES 

Melba  Barnes,  J.'27. 

Of  the  snakes  figuring  in  the  legends 
and  tales  of  antiquity,  those  adorning  the 
head  of  the  Medusa  always  interested  me 
most.  It  would  have  taken  a  very  strong 
net  to  have  subdued  those  unruly  locks, 
and  as  for  bobbing  them,  that  was  surely 
out  of  the  question. 

One  cannot  imagine  Medusa  sitting, 
like  the  Lorelei,  combing  her  long  locks 
as  she  lured  the  unwary  mariners  onto 
the  rocks.  Nor  would  she  fit  into  the 
picture  as  a  fairy  princess  whose  long 
hair  fell  in  ripples  of  gold  to  her  feet,  and 
we  doubt  that  any  eager  lover  would  have 
given  Pope  a  theme  for  his  poem  by 
stealing  one  of  her  coiling  locks. 

She  would  never  have  been  able  to 
wear  any  such  elaborate  coiffeurs  as 
adorned  the  heads  of  ladies  at  the  court 
of  Louis  XIV.  The  most  simple  head- 
dress must,  indeed,  have  required  much 
care  and  attention  on  her  part.  Doubt- 
less the  separate  strands  of  her  hair  had 
different,  perhaps  conflicting,  personali- 
ties, which  would  require  great  tact  on 
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her  part  to  prevent  disturbances.  Per- 
haps she  had  them  all  named  and  made 
separate  pleas  to  each  when  any  trouble 
occurred.  But  this  also  might  lead  to 
more  trouble,  for  she  might  stir  matters 
up  again  by  calling  one  by  the  name  of 
his  pet  enemy.  Yes,  she  must  have  had 
a  hard  time  to  keep  herself  looking  well- 
groomed. 

There  must  also  have  been  other  dis- 
turbances. Imagine  what  delight  small 
boys  would  take  in  exciting  the  reptiles. 
What  a  convenient  person  they  would 
find  her  if  she  were  alive  today.  Sup- 
pose two  such  urchins  were  sitting  in 
church,  tired  of  sitting  still  so  long,  and 
bored  by  a  long,  dry  sermon,  delivered 
in  a  soporific  monotone,  admonished  to 
stop  wiggling  and  squirming  (though 
they  "only  moved  the  least  little  bit"), 
they  fix  their  eyes  on  the  woman  ahead 
and  concentrate  on  keeping  still.  Then, 
lo !  from  under  her  hat  slides  the  head  of 
a  snake, — then  another, — and  another  ! 
At  this  point  it  would  be  well  for  the 
comfort  of  the  Medusa  if  the  sermon 
were  brought  abruptly  to  an  end. 

So  many  difficulties  must  have  beset 
her  that  one  could  not  enumerate  them 
all.  So  many  things  must  have  excited 
the  snakes  and  so  many  people  must  have 
caused  trouble  (though  perhaps  unin- 
tentionally) that 

".     .     .     being  woman,  and  aware 
Of  such  disaster  to  her  hair, 
What  could  she  do  but  petrify 
All  whom  she  saw,  with   frigid  eye?" 


THROUGH  TRAFFIC 

Jean  Harper,  J. '27. 

If  a  person  is  much  given  to  reflection 
on  the  human  character,  the  best  place 
to  receive  information  on  this  subject  is 
aboard  a  through-train.  Picture  a  con- 
fusion-filled, smoky,  paper-strewn  car, 
with  a  mountain  of  suitcases,  bundles  and 
boxes,  coats  and  hats  covering  every 
hook,  feet  resting  on  every  available  ele- 
vation, lunch  papers  and  cigar-butts 
forming  a  carpet  for  the  noisy,  shuffling 
tread  of  the  magazine-and-candy  vendor, 
whose  loud  voice  in  his  impossible  lan- 


guage is  heard  even  above  the  childish 
babble,  tired,  scolding,  angry  voices,  rum- 
bling snores,  and  babies'  cries.  How 
these  lives  compare  with  the  very 
through-train  on  which  they  are  riding! 

For  instance,  that  portly  gentleman 
across  the  aisle,  with  his  double  chin 
resting  on  his  loosened  collar  and  his 
stockinged  feet  resting  on  his  third  suit- 
case— can  not  you  imagine  the  easy-going 
comfortable  life  he  leads?  He  is  not  in- 
terested in  the  dramas  constantly  being 
enacted  about  him;  he  does  not  care  to 
watch  the  beautiful,  ever-changing  scen- 
ery constantly  being  whirled  by.  He  is 
through-train,  a  dull,  uninteresting,  com- 
fortable one,  at  that. 

In  front  of  us  sits  a  thin,  worried, 
weary  mother  with  her  two  vociferous 
off-spring.  Is  she  admiring  the  pano- 
rama constantly  changing  before  her 
eyes  ?  No,  she  is  thinking  of  the  water- 
heater,  the  milkman,  Junior's  toothache, 
windows  left  open  at  home,  and  the  two 
eggs  that  somehow  must  suffice  for  the 
lunch  of  three.  She,  too,  is  a  through- 
train.  She  harkens  back  to  forgotten 
trivialities,  and  worries  over  small  mat- 
ters, and  when  her  "through-train" 
reaches  the  end  of  the  line,  the  engine 
will  be  worn  out.  Lives,  like  trains,  need 
to  stop  once  in  a  while  to  get  renewed 
energy. 

How  many,  many  lives  constitute  the 
through  traffic  of  today !  In  all  the 
hurrying  and  worrying,  the  little,  peace- 
ful, unimportant  places  are  passed  over, 
because  there  is  not  time  to  stop,  and  the 
souls  of  the  human  "through-trains"  gain 
a  smoky,  paper-strewn  soul,  confused, 
hot,  and  noisy,  and  restless.  Why  belong 
to  the  through  traffic? 

THE  FAVORITE  PERIOD 
Virginia  Goeller,  J. '27. 

Confusion  falls  on  basement  walls  ; 

The  lunch  hour  tells  the  story; 

Henry  takes  the  dimes  and  makes 

Returns  to  the  hunger  foray. 
"Run,  Henry,  run! 

Fill  the  orders  flying!"1 
"Run,  Henry!" 

Answers  Henry, 
"Trying,  trying,  trying." 
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CIRCUS  MEMORIES 

Gordon  Merchant,  J. '27. 

What  boy  has  never  entertained  a  wish 
to  be  in  the  circus  ?  Every  normal  boy 
has  always  wanted  to  be  part  of  one. 
Wherever  there  is  a  circus,  you  will 
find  its  retinue  of  small  boys,  carrying 
water  for  the  elephants,  horses,  and  other 
animals,  small  boys  working  and  slaving 
with  one  object  in  view,  to  get  into  the 
Big  Show ! 

Where  I  used  to  live,  the  circus  lot 
was  only  two  or  three  blocks  away  from 
my  house.  The  parade  used  to  pass  my 
house  on  its  tour  of  the  streets.  But  from 
half  past  six  'till  twelve  o'clock,  I  was 
down  to  the  lot  working  for  my  entrance 
to  the  circus. 

There  are  several  ways  of  earning  ad- 
mission, but,    from  experience,    I   knew 
which  jobs  were  easiest  and  just  where 
to  go  to  get  them.    I  immediately  went  to 
the  vicinity  of  the  big  tent.     When  put- 
ting up  the  big  top,  it   is  necessary  to 
avoid  tangling  ropes,  to  attach  them  to 
the  pulleys  in  the  poles,  after  the  poles 
are  up.    Therefore,  someone  who  is  light 
and  not  afraid,  must  climb  up  the  pole 
and  thread  the  ropes  through  the  pulleys. 
I  used  to  like  to  have  this  honor.    As  I 
was  light  at  the  time,  I  usually  was  quite 
sure  of  getting  it.    After  completing  all 
the  poles  and  ropes,  the  boss  would  give 
me  a  pass. 

Then  I  would  go  to  the  stable  tent  and 
hire  out  as  stableman's  helper.  This  in- 
cluded watering  and  feeding  the  ponies, 
and  grooming  them.  I  received  a  pass 
for  this  also. 

By  that  time  it  was  twelve  o'clock  and 
I  would  go  home,  eat  dinner,  watch  the 
parade,  and  go  back  to  the  lot.  I  would 
first  take  in  the  side-show,  containing  the 
fat  lady,  human  skeleton,  wild  men,  and 
my  favorite,  the  sword-swallower.  I  was 
an  enthusiast  of  sword- swallowing,  often 
spending  most  of  my  time  in  front  of  his 
stand. 

With  the  side-show  disposed  of,  I 
would  go  to  see  the  big  show,  wherein 
were  many  lovely  ladies  and  handsome 
men  in  silk  tights.  The  big  show  often 
disappointed  me  as  I  could  not  watch 
all  five  rings  at  once. 


I  shall  always  enjoy  a  circus  because 
each  time  I  go,  I  get  the  same  thrill  from 
the  hot,  humid  air,  and  all  the  circus 
noises,  blaring  bands,  roars  of  the  ani- 
mals, and  everything  that  makes  me  feel 
at  home.  The  circus  is  my  seventh 
heaven  and  I  shall  always  look  forward 
to  seing  one. 

THIS  IS  THE  LIFE! 

Dorothy  Dinegan,  P.G. 

This  business  of  being  a  student  is  the 
life.      Methinks    I    hear    the    voices    of 
many  worthy  comrades  raised  in  indig- 
nant protest.     They  misconstrue  my  well 
meant  words.    "A  student  is  one  engaged 
in   studying  and  learning   from  books." 
Far  be  it  from  me  to  accuse  mere  pupils 
of    such    misdemeanor   as    studying   or, 
even   worse,   learning.     Were   I   to   tell 
them  that  they  will  yet  find  wisdom  in 
the    hateful    words,    "school    days    are 
best"  they  would  cast  withering,  sarcastic 
glances  at  me. 

There  are  two  sides  to  the  life  of  a 
student,  the  scholastic  and  the  recrea- 
tional. I  hope  to  convince  the  reader 
that  I  enjoy  both. 

The    scholastic   side   need   not   be   all 
drudgery ;  it  can  be  made  as  pleasant  as 
the  student  wants  it  to  be.     Study  in- 
volves thought,  but  we  should  use  our 
thinking   power,    for,    it    is   because   we 
shrink  from  thinking  that  we  get  most 
of  our  opinions  second-hand.    Study  also 
involves  work,  but  I  defy  anyone  to  say 
he  is  not  happiest  when  working.     There 
are,    it   is   true,   the   inevitable   tasks   of 
College  Board  themes  and  outside  read- 
ing reports,   but  even  these,  when  well 
-  done,  bring  a  sort  of  sweet  satisfaction,  I 
might  even  say  triumph,  that  is  full  of 
consolation  for  the  extra  mental  exertion. 
J.  E.  Parks  tells  us  that  "The  happiest 
thing  in  my  life  is  not  to  get  something 
— it  is  to  be  doing  something."    I  would 
add, — to  be  doing  it  well. 

All  work  and  no  play  make  dull  stu- 
dents, so  the  psychologists  tell  us.  I 
consider  the  student  who  does  nothing 
but  study,  intelligent,  but  the  one  who 
balances  study  with  play,  clever.  Sports 
offer  the  finest  kind  of  amusement.  Al- 
most everyone  has  one  favorite  sport  by 
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which  he  may  have  clean  fun  and  learn 
fair  play.  For  those  who  do  not  care 
for  these  there  remain  dancing  and  the 
theatre. 

School    life    is    much    more    pleasant 
when  it  is  appreciated. 

THE  CALL  OF  THE  OPEN  ROAD 
Betty  Evans,  J. '29. 

There's  a  robin  in  the  elm-tree, 

A-singing  to  his  mate, 
Who  is  guarding  five  blue  eggs 

In  a  nest  down  by  the  gate. 

There's  a  smell  of  new  ploughed  furrows, 

From  fields  on  either  hand, 
And  a  shepherd's  voice  is  calling, 

To  his  widely  scattered  band. 

But  for  me  there  is  no  resting, 

No  place  is  my  abode; 
I  must  on,    for  in  my  blood, 

Is  the  call  of  the  open  road. 

In  the  morning  clear  it  calls  me, 
In  the  evening  is  another  mood ; 

So  I  must  take  my  pack  and  hasten 
To  follow  the  open  road ! 

A  GALAHAD  OF  THE  STREET 

Elvira  Harlow,  J. '2 7. 

"For   every   night   at   teatimc    and   before   you 
take  your  seat, 
With  lantern  and  with  ladder  he  comes  post- 
ing up  the  street." 
He  was  such  a  kind  old  man,  the  lamp- 
lighter.       Everyone     loved     him     from 
Grandpa  down  to  Tom,  the  big  grey  cat. 
To  me,  he  was  the  most  wonderful  of 
friends.     Perhaps  it  was  because  I  only 
saw  him  a  few  times  each  year ;  perhaps 
it  was  because  he  lighted  the  lamp  that 
shone  outside  my  window  at  night ;  per- 
haps   it   was   because   he    was   old    and 
slightly  bent  from  the  weight  of  the  lad- 
der, that  I  loved  and  admired  him  as  only 
a  child  can. 

Mother  tells  me  I  was  four  when  I 
first  noticed  him.  She  and  I  were  visit- 
ing her  parents  on  Cape  Cod.  It  was 
late  winter  and  the  snow  was  still  on  the 
ground.  For  a  reason  which  I  no  longer 
recall  I  had  been  allowed  the  privilege  of 
"staying  up  late".  While  Grandma  and 
Mother  were  preparing  supper,  I  kneeled 
on  the  couch,  my  nose  pressed  against 
the  window-pane,  gazing  out  into  the 
darkness.    Suddenly  I  saw  a  light  swing- 


ing back  and  forth  like  the  clock's 
"ticker",  making  "funny"  shadows  on 
the  snow.  Look !  There  came  an  old 
man  with  a  ladder  over  his  shoulder  and 
the  light  that  danced  in  his  hand.  He 
had  a  bright  red  scarf  tied  tightly  about 
his  neck,  because  it  was  cold.  His  nose 
was  nearly  as  red  and  seemed  as  bright 
and    shiny    as    the    lantern    only    much 


smaller.  Then  he  stopped,  and  right  be- 
fore the  house  set  down  the  lantern  and 
slowly  leaned  the  ladder  against  the  post. 
He  climbed  up  carefully,  and  there,  while 
I  watched,  lighted  the  lamp  I  found  burn- 
ing outside  my  window  if  I  awoke  when 
everyone  was  asleep.  The  light  made  me 
feel  less  so  alone  and  scared.  Then,  as 
he  took  the  ladder  again  over  his  shoul- 
der, he  saw  me,  and  pausing  a  moment  to 
look  at  me,  swung  his  lantern  in  greeting. 
I  waved  back  to  him. 

After  that  I  waited  for  him  every  night 
and   felt   very  badly  that  there   was  no 
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one  to  light  the  lamps  in  front  of  our 
house  at  home  as  there  was  at  Grand- 
ma's. 

In  later  years  we  became  great  friends. 
In  summer  and  in  winter  he  would  wave 
at  me.  If  I  were  visiting  in  warm 
weather,  when  he  came  to  trim  the  lamps, 
I  would  run  out  to  the  gate  and  talk  to 
him.  If  it  were  colder,  he  used  to  come 
in  and  sit  by  the  fire  and  tell  me  stories. 
He  talkel  to  Grandpa  and  Grandma  about 
the  cranberry  crop  and  who  had  a  new 
cow,  and  he  always  told  Mother  that  he 
used  to  trot  her  on  his  knee  when  she 
was  as  small  as  I.  Imagine !  Mother  as 
small  as  I.  But  he  always  told  me  stories. 
Tom  would  jump  up  in  his  lap  and  purr 
contentedly,  while  I  sat  very  still  on  the 
cricket,  listening  to  the  things  of  which 
he  told. 

There  was  one  about  a  knight  with  a 
white  horse  and  a  silvery  armor  who 
fought  and  won  many  battles  and  who 
overcame  many  temptations.  His  name 
was  Galahad,  and  he  was  always  loving 
and  kind  to  everyone.  It  was  a  beautiful 
story  and  I  loved  to  listen  to  it.  This 
knight  seemed  so  good  that  I  thought 
about  him  a  great  deal.  Grandma  said 
he  was  pure,  and  Mother  said  he  kept 
the  light  of  Christianity  glowing  in  his 
heart.  They  both  said  that  "pure"  meant 
being  clean  in  spirit  when  all  about  you 
was  evil  and  dirt.  The  lamp-lighter  was 
like  that.  He  was  clean  and  loving  and 
kind,  underneath  his  patched,  worn 
clothes.  Yes,  he  was  my  Galahad.  He 
didn't  have  any  horse,  only  a  ladder;  he 
didn't  have  any  armor  either,  but  I'd 
buy  him  some  when  I  grew  up  and  was 
rich;  but  he  kept  the  light  glowing  for 
little  boys  and  girls. 

Of  course,  this  was  only  a  child's  idea. 
I  could  not  comprehend  the  sacredness 
and  holiness  of  Galahad's  conception  of 
the  Holy  Grail.  In  later  years  I  realized 
that  these  two  men,  though  both  loving 
and  kind,  were  not  to  be  compared. 

Still  in  my  childhood  memory,  the 
lamplighter  stands  there,  as  he  so  often 
did,  watching  me  at  Grandma's  window. 
He  has  passed  away,  and  there  is  no 
longer  a  lamplighter,  yet  I  like  to  think 
that    somewhere    he   "comes   posting   up 


the  street  with  lantern  and  with  ladder" 
to  wave  his  goodnight  to  little  children 
with  their  noses  pressed  against  the  win- 
dow-pane. 

THE  ADVANTAGES  OF  LIVING  IN 
NEW  ENGLAND 

Mildred  Sullivan,  J. '27. 

"\\  hat" — in  the  spring  o'  the  year,  you 
ask,  "What  are  the  advantages  of  New 
England?"  You  ask  this,  you  who  have 
driven  down  the  winding  highway  to  the 
very  tip  of  the  Cape? 

Did  you  never  close  your  eyes,  sniff, 
and  taste  the  salt  sea  air,  sweetened  by 
apple  blossoms  ?  Did  you  never  lie  under 
the  pines,  never  hear  them  murmur  soft 
sweet  things  right  in  your  ear?  You 
could  never  ask  this  question  if  you  had 
wandered,  on  a  sweet,  sunny  Spring 
morning,  through  an  old-fashioned  gar- 
den. The  hardy  flowers  are  in  bloom, 
the  orchard  nearby  is  adorned  in  spring 
raiment,  and  is  atwitter  with  birds,  but 
best  of  all  are  the  bald,  little,  green  beads 
pushing  up  through  old  Mother  Earth. 

You  never  had  an  old  Granny  or 
Auntie  waiting  for  you  in  the  little  white 
cottage  around  the  curve.  You  never 
slept  in  the  coldest  room  in  New  Eng- 
land, nor  dressed  in  the  morning  in  the 
same  room  grown  mysteriously  colder 
through  the  night.  You  never  had  pie 
for  breakfast  nor  did  you  ever  eat  Cape 
Cod  clam  chowder.  Did  you  ever  sit  in 
the  kitchen  on  a  Saturday  morning,  the 
sunshine  pouring  through  the  windows 
while  the  oven  received  its  share  of 
goodies  ? 

You  have  lived  in  many  places.  You 
say  New  York  is  a  fine  place.  It  may  be, 
but  I  have  heard  they  put  tomatoes  in 
the  clam  chowder  there.  You  say  Cali- 
fornia has  the  most  wonderful  climate  of 
all  places.  Have  you  ever  walked  along 
New  England's  sandy  beaches  with  the 
wind  howling  in  your  ears,  and  slopping 
the  rain  in  your  face  ?  Have  you  ever 
watched  the  waters,  storm-tossed  ? 

My  child  of  New  England  forbears,  a 
belated  lesson  is  owed  you.  The  text- 
book is  a  little,  white  Cape  Cod  cottage, 
surrounded    by    elms    and    lilacs.      The 
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school  room  is  Cape  Cod,  just  awakening 
on  a  spring  morning ;  the  teacher,  a  robin 
in  the  elms,  emulating  the  lark  of  Mil- 
tonic  fame.  You  ask  "What  is  the  les- 
son?" Ah,  it  is  the  lesson  so  many  of  us 
should  learn — appreciation  of  God's  great 
gift,  New  England ! 

JOHNNY'S  MASTERPIECE;  OR 

THE  WONDERFUL  "TWO-SEATED 

LIZ" 

{With  apologies  to  Oliver  Wcndall 
Holmes.) 

Kenneth'  Ayres,  J. '29. 

Have  you  heard  of  the  wonderful  two-seated 

"Liz", 
That    was     knocked     together     and     called     a 

"Whiz"? 
For  a  year  and  a  day  it  did  the  "biz", 
And  then  of  a  sudden,  its  poor  soul  riz. 
I'll  tell  you  what  happened,  if  you're  not  loth. 
Now    it    scared    the    driver,    of    seven    years' 

growth, 
And  frightened  the  town  and  policeman,  both. 
Have  you  heard  how  Johnny,  with  his  "Lizzie" 

got  his? 
Nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-five. 
The  old  family  hoss  was  then  alive, 
Wheezy  old  nag  not  fit  to  drive ; 
That  was  the  year  when  my  Aunt  Joan 
Had  rheumatiz  in  cv'ry  last  bone. 
All  she  could  do  was  moan  and  groan, 
And  her  voice  took  on  an  awful  tone. 
'Twas  on  the  day  I  soldered  the  holes  of  Ala's 

old  sieve, 
That  Johnny  finished  his  new  tin  "Fliv". 

How  in  building  flivvers,  I  tell  you  what, 
There    are    always    of    weak    points   an    awful 

lot- 
In  hub,  tire,  engine,  in  spring  or  guard, 
In  axle,  or  steer-wheel,  or  floor,  or  yard, 
In  screw,  bolt,  piston-rings,  rattling  hard, 
You'll  find  them  everywhere,  no  part  barred, — 
Above  and  below,   and  within   and   without, — 
And  the  reason  for  this,  beyond  a  doubt, 
Is  the  Ford's  worn  out,  long  'fore  it's  thrown 

out. 
But  Johnny  swore  (as  Johnny  will  do), 
"I'll  build  a  bus  though  my  bills  are  due." 
He  would  build  a  tub  to  beat  the  town. 
'Twould  be   built    from   other   Fords   that   had 

busted  down. 
"For,"  said  friend  Johnny,  "'tis  mighty  plain, 
There  must  be  some  parts  that  stood  the  strain. 
The  way  to  fix  it,  as  Bill  would  claim 
Is,  from  left  and  right, 
To  take  the  pieces  the  others  left." 

So  our  Johnny  inquired  in  the  village  about 
Where  pieces  of  "Lizzies"  had  last  been  thrown 
out, 


That  he  could  use  for  his  new  runabout. 

He  found  mud-guards  and  wheels  and  many  a 

bit. 
All  these  in  place  he  said  he  could  fit. 
The  old  engine  he  found  was  an  awful  mess, 
Everythin'  missin'  but  the  block  I  guess, 
But  he  found  the  rest,  tho'  I  should  confess, 
The  axles  were  bent,  but  he  straightened  'em 

up. 
He  put  her  together  without  one  grease  cup. 

They  say,  while  at  work  he  made  'n'awful  din, 

Xe'er  had  the  town  seen  such  hunks  of  tin. 

And  all  the  folks  about  said  'twas  a  sin. 

Nut  and  pin,  bolt  and  screw, 

Spring,  tire,  axle,  and  mud-guards  too, 

All  from  the  dump,  not  one  was  new. 

Seat  and  back   from  "Lord  knows  where" ; 

Lights,  wires,  tubes,  and  other  things  then'. 

To  tell  where  found  is  more  than  I  dare. 

That  is  why  his  friends  are   few. 

"I'll  paint  her  up  and  then  she'll  do". 

That's  what  she  did  and  nothing  less. 

She  ran  that  town  to  a  terrible  mess. 

Friends  turned  enemies,  hair  turned  gray, 
Roomers  and  boarders  went  away, 
Pedestrians  and  jay-walkers,  where  were  they? 
But  there  always  was  a  two-seated  "Liz", 
Which  folks  had  said  would  be  a  "Frizz". 
Six  months  went  by,  and  August  found 
A  flivver,  weak  in  all  but  sound. 
Six  months  slowly  changed  to  ten; 
"Darn  that  thing"  the}'  all  said  then. 
Nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-six; — 
RauTing  as  usual,  much  to  fix — 
And    the    snow    made    the    engine    thump    and 

roar. 
That  old  can  sure  was  a  bore. 

Little  of  all  the  towns  folk  hate, 
For  the  end  a  year  must  wait. 
So  it  seemed  like  time  for  the  old  Ford's  fate. 
In  fact,  there's  nothing  that  hasn't  an  end. 
But  a  circle  and  maybe  the  rainbow's  bend. 
(This  is  a  Theorem  easy  to  learn; 
Try   it    in    "math"    class;    your   tongue    it   will 
burn.) 

Then  came  this  ark's  only  birthday, 
More  rattle  than  usual  if  there  was  a  way, 
A  grievous  flavor  of  bad  decay. 
But  nothing  local,  as  one  may  say. 
There  couldn't  be,  for  every  part 
Had  been  so  bad  from  the  very  start, 
That  to  find  the  worst  would  take  every  art. 
It's  birthday  was  February,  "twenty-five". 
This  morning  poor  Johnny  takes  a  drive. 
Now,  small  boys,  get  out  of  the  way! 
Here  comes  that  "Liz"  to  get  its  pay. 
"Get    some    snow-balls — wha'd'yc    say?" 
Behind  the  snowdrifts,  ready  were  they, 
On  came  the  "fliv"  with  an  awful  clatter — 
The  boys  they  made  the  snowballs  fatter, 
Our  Johnny  wondered  what  was  the  matter. 
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All  at  once  the  'Liz'"  stood  still ;  - 
The  poor  old  thing  couldn't  make  the  hill. 
First  a  snowball,  and  then  a  thrill, 
Then  hail — and  something  like  a  spill, — 
And  our  Johnny  was  sitting  on  the  block, 
At  half-past  nine  by  the  old  town  clock, 
'Twas  then  John  got  his  awful  shock ! 
What  do  you  think  our  Johnny  found, 
When  he  got  up  and  stared  around ? 
His  poor  old  tub  in  a  heap  or  mound, 
As  if  it  had  been  to  the  mill  and  ground; 
You  see,  of  course,  if  your're  not  a  dunce, 
How  it  went  to  pieces  all  at  once — 
All  of  junk,  he'd  made  the  "Liz" 
And  now  from  towns  folk,  he  "got  his". 

End  of  the  wonderful  two-seated  "Liz", 
Junk  back  to  junk!  'twas  so  with  his. 

REAL  LIFE 

Carson  Hunt,  JY28. 

Out  011  the  open  road !  Free  from  the 
cares  of  school  books  and  other  drudgery ! 
That's  what  I  call  real  life.  When  the 
bugbear  of  homework  is  over,  I  want  to 
be  able  to  go  to  the  garage  and  back  the 
old  "bus"  out.  Then  I'll  shut  the  garage 
doors  so  I'll  know  I'm  not  coming  right 
back,  for  I  don't  want  a  picture  of  the 
open  garage  in  my  mind  to  remind  me 
that  I  shouldn't  stay  out  too  long.  Then 
I'll  get  back  in  under  the  wheel  and  start 
away  for  the  open  road,  where  I  can 
race  the  car  all  I  please ! 

With  the  wind  in  my  hair  and  the 
clean,  fresh  air  whipping  into  my  face, 
I'll  really  enjoy  life,  and  I  can  enjoy 
myself  alone,  for  I  don't  need  company  to 
be  happy.  Who  wouldn't  be  content, 
settled  down  under  the  wheel,  with  the 
old  "boat"  purring  uphill  and  down  and 
never  a  care  in  the  world?  I  have  no 
place  to  go  and  all  the  time  in  the  world 
to  go  there,  for  I  remembered  to  close 
the  garage  doors. 

Out  there  in  the  country  and  away 
from  the  dust  and  the  noise  of  the  city, 
a  fellow  forgets  his  troubles  and  just  en- 
joys being  alive.  Everything  is  different. 
The  air  has  a  purer,  fresher,  smell. 
Everything  seems  so  clean  and  whole- 
some, after  a  day  in  the  city.  Even  the 
car  can  tell  the  difference.  It  purrs 
away  deeply  in  a  way  that  makes  me 
wonder  if  it  was  the  car  that  snorted, 
and  choked,  and  coughed,  back  in  the 
city. 


But,  at  last,  with  resignation,  I  have  to 
turn  around  and  start  back  for  the  world 
of  reality  and  hardship.  It  is  with  re- 
sentment that  I  see  the  city  limits  again 
and  the  old  "gas  buggy"  is  in  the  throes 
of  its  chronic  asthma  once  more.  But 
that  tired,  discouraged  feeling  is  gone,  at 
least  for  a  while,  and  it  will  never  get  a 
fatal  hold  on  me  while  I  have  the  old 
"bus"  to  take  me  back  to  the  "real  life". 

212 

fj  JLf<J 

Virginia  Goeller,  J.'27. 

The  room  is  filled  with  sunlight; 
The  streets  outside  are  bright; 
You  try"  to  work  with  all  your  might 
In  212. 

But  out  there  on  the  sunny  street, 
Sounds  the  tramp  of  many  feet 
While  you  are  squirming  in  your  seat 
'  In  212. 

At  last  you  hear  that  welcome  bell, 
You  hear  your  joyous  schoolmates  yell, 
And  then  you  start  to  rush  pell-mell 
From  212. 

BEING  A  NOMAD 

Miriam  Cahoon,  J728. 

On,  on,  on  he  goes,  wings  rising  and 
falling  with  the  same  heavy  regularity. 
His  slow,  steady  flight  in  the  dusk  is 
uncanny  in  itself.  From  where  we  know 
not,  to  where  we  know  not,  nor  does  he. 
Tomorrow's  meal  may  come  from  where 
we  do  not  know  nor  does  he.  Each 
morning  finds  him  in  some  stagnant  pool 
or  shallow  water,  watching,  waiting, 
scheming.  His  slim,  green  legs  rise  out, 
extend  slowly  and  cannily  forward,  and 
sink  again  into  the  green  slime.  His  long, 
green  neck  is  drawn  back,  and  his  bill  is 
ready  for  the  strike.  His  beady,  black 
eyes  catch  every  ripple  on  the  surface  of 
the  water  as  he  watches  for  some  eel  or 
fish.  When  prospects  seem  less  favor- 
able, a  careless  water  bug  will  be  caught. 

Thus  he  stands  until  his  game  is  spot- 
ted. His  shifting  eyes  become  fixed,  his 
head  comes  even  further  back,  his 
muscles  tense,  and  he  strikes.  His  great, 
black  bill  cleaves  the  water  like  a  knife, 
his  long,  serpent-like  neck  undoubles; 
and  like  a  flash,  the  prize  is  his.  He 
never  misses.     His  eye  is  true  and  his 
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stomach  is  now  to  be  filled.  So  up  he 
lifts  his  heavy  body  and  seeks  the  nearest 
tree  where  he  may  perch  to  dispose  of 
his  meal.  Then  back  again  he  flies  to  his 
never  ending  watch. 

The  sun  goes  down  but  still  he  stays. 
The  dusk  sweeps  over  the  swamps,  blot- 
ting out  the  landscape  as  it  descends, 
until  he  can  no  longer  be  seen.  Then  up 
he  rises  with  his  throaty  "awk"  and  beats 
his  weary  way  across  the  sky,  onward, 
ever  onward  into  the  darkness  of  the 
night.  Whither  he  knows  not,  nor  do 
we.  He  is  the  nomad  of  the  birds,  the 
black-crowned  night  heron,  a  native  of 
the  salt  marsh. 

TWENTY-FIRST  CENTURY 
MODEL  HYDROPLANE 

Carolyn  Cherrington,  F.'28. 

I  jumped  out  of  my  taxi-plane, 
sprinted  madly,  and  boarded  my  boat  just 
before  the  gang-plank  was  pulled  in. 

After  locating  my  state  room,  I  went 
on  deck  to  explore  this  ship.  I  was  very 
much  interested  as  this  was  my  first  trip 
in  the  new  twenty-first  century  model. 
Of  course,  it  was  propelled  entirely  by 
radio  just  as  the  old  model  was,  although 
some  minor  details  had  been  perfected. 
I  examined  the  life  boats,  small  cruisers 
equipped  with  miniature  wings,  similar  to 
the  wings  on  the  ship.  I  was  looking 
forward  to  a  storm,  in  the  hopes  that  I 
would  have  a  chance  to  experience  the 
sail  above  the  clouds. 

After  dinner  one  of  the  officers  an- 
nounced that  although  there  was  no 
storm,  it  was  quite  squally  and  the  Cap- 
tain had  decided  to  take  a  trial  fly.  All 
state  rooms  were  equipped  with  flying 
apparel  for  anyone  who  wished  to  go  on 
deck.  Needless  to  say,  I  was  the  first 
one  up  and  I  must  say  my  costume  didn't 
fit  me  badly.  It  was  the  regulation,  old 
time,  leather,  flying  uniform  with  the  ex- 
ception of  one-piece  bathing  suit  which 
one  had  to  don  first.  The  goggles  were  a 
little  large  for  me  and  kept  slipping  off 
my  nose,  so  that  every  few  minutes  it 
was  necessary  for  me  to  push  them  up 
so  that  I  could  see  properly.  They 
hampered  my  vision  somewhat  and  I'm 
afraid  I  missed  some  details.  However, 
what  I  did  see  was  most  interesting. 


The  enormous  iron  frame  work  wings, 
which  until  now,  had  been  folded  in  a 
peak  over  the  deck  like  a  giant  scare- 
crow roof,  were  now  covered  with  some- 
thing that  looked  like  an  awning.  I  took 
a  position  near  the  bridge  and  watched 
the  Captain  manipulating  the  different 
wheels,  levers  and  buttons.  He  pushed  a 
button  just  as  I  got  there  and  twisted 
madly  on  a  little  handle.  I  looked  over 
my  shoulders  and  saw  the  wings  slowly 
opening.  He  pressed  another  button, 
turned  a  wheel,  and  this  time,  when  I 
looked,  the  wings  were  almost  level  with 
the  deck.  He  pulled  a  speaking  tube 
toward  him,  gave  an  order,  and  within 
two  or  three  minutes,  the  ship  was  being 
tossed  by  the  waves.  Suddenly  there 
was  a  whirring  and  the  giant  propeller 
on  the  bow,  together  with  the  twin  pro- 
pellers on  the  stern,  started.  Very  slow- 
ly we  left  the  water  rising  straight  into 
the  air.  It  was  blowing  harder  up  there 
and  it  was  necessary  for  one  to  use  the 
staples  in  the  deck  to  keep  from  being 
blown  against  the  railing.  It  was  also 
cold  and  many  people  went  below.  Now 
it  was  blowing  harder !  I  hung  onto  the 
railing  and  looked  over — all  was  inky 
below.  Then  suddenly  from  above  there 
came  a  light.  We  were  above  the  clouds, 
all  was  clear  and  the  moon  was  shining 
brightly.  Then,  as  I  looked  below  again, 
I  saw  the  lightning  and  after  minutes 
passed  I  heard  the  thunder.  The  Captain 
had  got  us  through  just  in  time ! 

But  what  was  the  matter?  The  clouds 
were  going  farther  away;  the  air  was 
funny,  too ;  it  seemed  hard  for  me  to 
breath !  It  was  getting  hotter !  I  looked 
up  again.  Why!  the  moon  was  enor- 
mous! Was  it  possible  that  we  were 
going  up?  My  head  felt  lighter  and 
lighter !  I  tried  to  walk.  Something  must 
have  happened  to  the  Captain!  If  I 
could  only  reach  the  buttons !  Though  I 
didn't  know  which  one  to  press  to  take 
us  down,  at  least  I  could  press  and  see 
what  would  happen;  I  looked  up  again. 
The  moon  was  just  above  us !  A  bell 
clanged!  My  breath  gave  way!  I 
screamed,  pushed  the  clothes  away  from 
my  mouth,  rolled  over,  turned  the  alarm 
clock  off  and  realized  the  sun  was  shining 
in  my  eyes. 
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iflncy  High  School  Lift 

OUfNCY,  MASS. 


A  LONGER  SCHOOL  DAY 

Lawrence  Howard,  J. '27. 

Would  a  longer  school  day  be  of  more 
benefit  to  the  student,  than  the  continua- 
tion of  the  present  place  ? 

I  firmly  advocate  that,  if  the  school 
day  were  lengthened,  having  no  home- 
work, there  would  be  many  disadvan- 
tages over  the  present  system.  It  has 
already  been  proved  that  many  pupils 
find  it  difficult  to  study  during  school 
hours.  Think  of  the  school  sports ;  it 
would  be  impossible  to  practice  the  games 
and  hold  meets.  Again  there  are  those 
students  who  work  afternoons;  this 
would  be  impossible  for  them  if  the 
school  day  were  lengthened.  Should  the 
school  day  be  lengthened  it  would  mean 
long  and  monotonous  hours,  which  would 
be  of  no  pleasure  to  any  student.  Today 
the  pupil  has  the  advantage  of  afternoons 
which  may  be  spent  for  pleasure,  work, 
or  studying,  but  if  the  school  day  were 
changed  these  subjects  would  practically 
out  of  the  question.  Many  of  the  stu- 
dents going  home  from  school  late  in  the 
afternoon  and  having  no  home  work  to 
do,  would  "hang  around  the  corners", 
and  in  all  probability,  more  would  be  in- 
clined to  go  out  nights  and  soon  become 
tired  and  deficient  in  school.  For  these 
reasons  I  believe  that  schooling  should 
continue  under  the  present  system. 


LOYALTY  WEEK 

Boys'  and  Girls'  Loyalty  Week.  What 
does  it  mean  to  you?  Does  it  mean  just 
the  same  as  "Apple  Week"  or  perhaps 


"Uneeda  Biscuit  Week"?  I  hope  it 
means  as  much  to  you  as  "Fire  Preven- 
tion Week".  According  to  the  demon- 
stration of  loyalty  from  the  youth  of 
Quincy,  it  seems  very  evident  that  they 
know  what  Loyalty  Week  is  and  what 
is  expected  of  them. 

During  this  year's  Loyalty  Week  there 
were  many  events.  There  was  Children's 
Day  in  the  schools,  when  every  school 
had  a  speaker  address  an  assembly; 
there  was  Children's  Day  in  the  indus- 
tries, when  pupils  visited  Fore  River  and 
other  industries ;  there  was  Children's 
Day  in  the  government,  when  pupils  from 
.the  High  School  took  over  the  city  gov- 
ernment for  a  short  time;  but  the  main 
events  of  the  week  were  the  parade  and 
the  athletic  events  following  it,  Saturday. 
In  the  parade  every  student  was  asked 
to  march.  The  general  attitude  of  High 
School  students  towards  this  request  was 
"Aw,  I'm  no  kid;  I  don't  want  to 
parade."  But  the  merchants  had  planned 
this  parade  for  us ;  they  had  taken  great 
pains  to  bring  it  about;  should  the  stu- 
dents fail  them? 

The  Quincy  High  School  pupils  re- 
sponded nobly  to  the  call  for  participa- 
tion in  this  celebration.  They  have  shown 
their  true  colors.  They  have  shown 
their  loyalty! 

Elsie  Maxwell. 
Harrison  Fisk,  F.'28. 

The  Literary  Staffs  of  the  Golden 
Rod  wish  to  thank  members  of  the  Com- 
mercial Department  for  their  splendid 
co-operation  in  the  preparation  of  this 
and  other  issues  by  typewriting  all  of  the 
material  used. 
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CONGESTION  IN  THE  SQUARE 

Quincy  Square  is  now  considered  one 
of  the  most  crowded  centers  in  Massa- 
chusetts. It  is  badly  congested  by  auto- 
mobiles alone,  but  when  fifteen  hundred 
students  are  suddenly  turned  loose  there, 
a  near  riot  takes  place.  This  square  is 
now  a  means  of  access  to  Nantasket, 
Plymouth,  the  Cape,  and  all  points  along 
the  South  Shore;  and  the  new  artery  is 
being  built  largely  to  relieve  congestion 
here.  Until  this  artery  is  finished,  atid 
even  afterwards,  we,  the  pupils,  can  aid 
greatly  by  going  quietly  through  the 
square,  and  not  suddenly  charging  down 
at  full  speed. 

H.  F. 

THE  TRAFFIC  SQUAD 

Not  so  long  ago,  congestion  grew  to  be 
so  great  in  the  corridors  that  a  traffic 
squad  was  brought  forth  in  this  High 
School,  conceived  in  orderliness,  and 
dedicated  to  the  proposition  that  all 
pupils  need  direction.  This  system  was 
very  successful  for  some  time,  to  be  ex- 
act, just  as  long  as  a  few  wise-acres  were 
ignorant  of  the  fact  that  nothing  hap- 
pened if  a  traffic  officer  was  disobeyed. 
Suddenly  it  dawned  on  these  few  that  the 
officers  did  not  demand,  but  simply  re- 
quested order.  From  then  on,  these  wise- 
acres have  done  as  they  pleased,  laughing 
at  the  officers  who  politely  requested 
them  to  keep  order  in  the  corridors. 
This  minority  of  pupils  has  forced  the 
teachers  themselves,  who  are  paid  to 
teach  lessons,  not  to  direct  traffic,  to 
pluck  them  from  the  lines,  and  invite 
them  to  "report  at  one-thirty  to  me". 

If  these  few  will  step  in  line  and  obey 
the  officers  without  being  forced  to  do  so, 
our  school  will  be  a  model  of  self-gov- 
ernment and  good  will  will  be  prevalent. 

H.  F. 


SPEC— HIMSELF  AND  FRIEND- 
SHIP 

Francis  Raymond,  F.'28. 

People  call  me  the  spectator  because  I 
am  an  onlooker  of  life.  I  balance  the 
questions  of  humanity  until  I  get  what  I 
call  the  correct  weight  and  then  I  con- 
sider the  question  settled.  I  am  going  to 
find  the  weight  of  that  ancient  problem 
of  "friendship"  now  and  I  most  sincerely 
hope  that  you  will  agree  with  my  idea  of 
the  correct  result. 

Of  course  there  are  two  kinds  of 
friends,  the  true  friends  and  the  false 
friends,  but  I  will  concern  myself  only 
with  the  former  because  the  latter  have 
nothing  in  common  with  the  word 
"friendship".  What  friends  need  most 
to  do  is  to  have  faith  in  one  another,  to 
cast  away  suspicion,  envy,  and  trivial 
anguishes,  and  to  see  only  the  good  in 
each  other.  This  is  far  easier  said  than 
done,  but  when  at  last  it  is  accomplished 
the  friends  experience  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  joys  of  this  world. 

The  result  is  the  perfect  understanding 
of  two  people  for  one  another  and  the 
happy  realization  that  no  storm  can  shake 
the  solid  foundation  on  which  the  com- 
radship  is  built. 

There  are  times  in  the  trying  of 
friends  when  all  seems  lost,  but  when  the 
trial  is  over  there  is  always  a  consolation, 
no  matter  how  the  verdict  turned  out. 
If  the  defendant  is  found  guilty  of  any 
of  the  charges  of  friendship — then  we 
can  say — "I  am  glad  I  did  not  make  him 
a  friend  before  the  trial."  But  if  the 
verdict  acquits  the  defendant,  the  joy  of 
knowing  that  you  have  a  true  and  honest 
friend  crowds  out  all  other  emotions. 

Now  my  weighing  is  finished  and  I 
find  the  result  as  follows :  "True  friends 
must  have  faith  in  one  another  and  must 
weather  the  storms  of  envy,  suspicion 
before  they  land  safely  on  the  shore  of 
the  real  land  of  friendship. 
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Abels,  Dave 
Tennis,  '26,  '27. 
In  contemplation  passing  still  his  days. 

Aldrich,  Donald  "Don'' 

Business    Manager    of    Senior    Dramatics; 

Circulation     Manager     of     Golden     Rod; 

Track    Manager    '27 ;     Debating    Society ; 

Hi-Y  Club  ;  Boys'  Glee  Club  ;  Lunch  Room 

Marshal;    Class   Will   Committee;    Spring 

Concert. 
And  leered  like  a  love-sick  pigeon. 

Albright,  Herbert  "Herbie" 

Track  '27;  Hockey  '27;  Boys'  Glee  Club; 
Chairman  of  Gift  Committee;  Spring  Con- 
cert '26,  '27 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal ;  Class 
Day  Play. 
Exhausting  thought,  and  living  wisdom  -with 
each  studious  3-ear. 

Anderson,  Dorothy 

An  open-hearted  maiden,  pure  and  true. 

Appleton,  Mary 

On  with  the  dance!  let  joy  be  unconfin'd. 
Asnes,  Ida 

Big  Sister  Club;  Basketball  '23. 

The  hand  that  follows  intellect  can  achieve. 

Asnes,  Marion 

The  observ'd  of  all  observers. 
Ayres,  Erle 

Orchestra;  Christmas  Play  '26;  Track  '27; 
Band  '25 ;  Boys'  Glee  Club  '25 ;  Spring 
Concert  '25 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal. 

Always  earliest  in  his  place. 

Baltzer,  Richard 

Cross  Country  '25,  '26;  Track  '26,  '27; 
Senior  Dramatic ;  Christmas  Play  '26; 
Spring  Concert;  Chairman  of  Photograph 
Committee ;  Hi-Y  Club ;  Lunch  Room 
Marshal ;  Class  Day  Play. 
'Twas  certain  he  could  write,  and  cipher,  too. 

Barnes,  Melba 

Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 
Barton,  Grace 

Silence  is  more  musical  than  any  song. 

Bickman,  Clarence 

My  life  is  one  demd  horrid  grind. 

Billman,  Kathryn  "Freckles" 

Assistant   Librarian;    Girls'   Glee   Club;    Big 

Sister  Executive  Council. 
The  love  of  books  is  a  love  which  requires 

neither  justification,  apology,  nor  defense. 


Bishop,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Spring  Concert ;  Hockey. 
Her  sunny  locks  hang  on  her  temples  like  a 
golden  fleece. 

Black,  Marion  "Blackie" 

Class  Song;   Big  Sister  Club;  Lunch  Room 

Marshal. 
My  tho't  is  like  a  butterfly, 
That  wanders  everywhere. 
Bond,  Winifred  "Winnie" 

Quincy-Bridgewater  Club ;  Big  Sister  Club ; 

Executive     Board;     Basketball     "25.     '26; 

Lunch  Room  Marshal. 
Fond  of  humble  things. 
Borelli,  Louise 

Quincy-Bridgewater     Club ;     English     Club ; 

Xews   Writing   Group;    Bib   Sister    Club; 

Tag  Girl. 
Eyes  darker  than  darkest  pansies. 
Braun,  Frances  "Frannie" 

Basketbal  '21.  '25,  '26,  '27;  Quincy-Bridge- 
water Club ;   Senior  Dramatics  ;  Executive 

Committee  of  Big  Sister  Club. 
Oh !  if  to  dance  all  night. 

Bridges,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

O,  this  learning,  what  a  thing  it  is ! 

Brown,  Lawrence 

All  things  confess  his  strength. 
Burke,  Esther 

In  quietness  and  in  confidence  shall  be  your 
strength. 

Butterworth,  Joyce 

Secretary-Treasurer  of  Big  Sister  Club; 
English  Club ;  Spring  Concert ;  Basketball 
'23,  '24. 

Is  there  a  heart  that  music  cannot  melt? 
Catiill,  Laurence 

Silence  is  golden. 
Cameron,  Donald  "Don",  "Necker" 

Football  '24,  '25,  '26 ;  Track  '25,  '26 ;  Hockey 
'26,  '27;  Baseball  '27;  Debating  Society; 
Hi-Y  Club ;  Athletic  Editor  of  Golden 
Rod;  Cafeteria  Hockey  Club. 

I  eat  and  eat,  I  swear. 
Cambell,  Alice 

Secretary  of  Tune  '27  Class;  Girls'  Glee 
Club  '26,  '27;  Class  Banner  Committee; 
Decorating  Committee  for  Football  Recep- 
tion '26;  Traffic  Squad  '26,  '27;  Commit- 
tee for  Hallowe'en  Dance  '26 ;  Easter 
Pageant  '26 ;    Spring  Concert  '25,   '26,   '27. 

Her  eye  (I'm  very  fond  of  handsome  eyes), 

Was  large  and  dark,  suppressing  half  its 
fires. 


Class  Officers 


NELSON  COCHRANE 


ALICE  CAMPBELL 


MTRTAM    CARR 


NELFORD  PLATNER 
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Carey,  Edmund  "Eddie" 

Football   Manager  '2G ;   Property  and  Stage 
Manager     of     Senior     Dramatics;     Boys' 
Glee   Club;   Chairman  of   Class   Prophecy 
Committee;     Spring     Concert;     Debating 
Society;   Usher. 
Cheerful  whenever  you  meet  him. 
Carey,  Joseph 
Orchestra ;  Boys'  Glee  Club ;  Spring  Concert. 
And  all   I   ask  is  a  tall  ship,  and  a  star  to 
steer  her  by. 
Caron,  Edward 

Secret,  and  self-contained,  and  solitary  as  an 
oyster. 
Carr,  Miriam  "Mim",  "Red" 

Vice  President  of  June  '27  Class;  Editor-in- 
Chief  of  Golden  Rod;  Decorating  Commit- 
tees ;  Class  Day  Play. 
Yet  she  betrayed  at  times  a  gleam  of  sense. 
Cassidy,  Eileen 

That  most  significant  word,  "flirtation". 
'Chandler,  Paul 
Will  Committee. 

He  was  like  a  cock  who  thought  the  sun  had 
risen  to  hear  him  crow. 
Chignola,  Ida 
Big  Sister  Club. 

She  never  from  truth  would  part. 
Chute,  David 

Sing  away  sorrow,  cast  away  care. 
Cochrane,  Nelson 

President  of  June  '27  Class;  Treasurer  of 
Debating  Society ;  Tennis  '25,  '26 ;  Man- 
ager '27;  Hi-Y  Club;  Hockey  '27;  Eng- 
lish Club  '25 ;  Cafeteria  Hockey  Club ; 
Financial  Manager  of  Student  Athletic 
Association. 
I  like  you  best  because  you're  square,  and 
when  I  need  a  friend  you're  there. 

Colburn,  George 

Orchestra  '24,  '25,  '26,  '27 ;  Band  '25,  '26,  '27. 

And  hears  thy  stormy  music  in  the  drum. 
Cole,  Evelyn 

How  fair  and  radiant  appears 

The  school  girl's  face,  her  eyes  aglow  ! 
COLLETTI,  ENIA 

Big  Sister  Club. 

The  world  is  so  full  of  a  number  of  things, 

I'm  sure  we  should  all  be  as  happy  as  kings 
Colligan,  Edward  "Ebby" 

Football  '24,  '25 ;  Basketball  '24,  '25,  '26. 

Everything  handsome  about  him. 

Collins,  Mary 

English  Club;  News  Writing  Group;  Girls' 
Glee  Club ;  Spring  Concert  '26 ;  Senior 
Dramatics  ;   Basketball ;   Tennis  ;    Baseball. 

Ask  how  to  live  ?  Write,  write,  write,  any- 
thing. 

Connors,  Mary 

Class  Will  Committee;  Class  Gift  Commit- 
tee; Senior  Dramatics;  Class  Day  Play; 
English    Club;    Quincy-Bridgewater   Club. 

A  star  did  you  say?     A  whole  constellation. 


Cook,  Lucile 
Lunch  Room  Marshal ;  Candy  Girl. 
You're  young  and  you're  brave   and  you're 
bright. 
Cornish,  David 

Going  as  if  he  trod  upon  eggs. 
Cossaboom,  Isabel  "Izzy" 

Thalia  Club ;  Girls'  Glee  Club ;  English  Club ; 

Senior  Dramatics ;  Tag  Girl. 
I  am  the  master  of  my  fate ;  I  am  the  cap- 
tain of  my  soul. 
Coulson,  Charles  "Chick" 

Track  '25,  '26,  '27 ;  Hi-Y  Club. 
Look  before  you  ere  you  leap. 
Coulson,  Margaret 

Executive     Council     of     Big     Sister     Club; 
Spring  Concert  '27 ;  English  Club ;  Basket- 
ball '24,  '25,  '26. 
All-graceful  head,  so  richly  curl'd. 

Craig,  Dorothy 

Cooking  is  the  most  important  thing   for  a 
woman. 

Craig,  Gertrude  "Gert" 

Basketball  '23  ;  Baseball  '26 ;  Slugball  '23. 
Strew  gladness  on  the  paths  of  men. 

Crocker,  George 

Football  '24,  '25,  '26 ;  Track  '27 ;  Hi-Y  Club ; 

Cafeteria  Hockey  Club. 

His  limbs  were  cast  in  manly  mold 

For  hardy  sports  or  contest  bold. 

Crosta,  Rosetta 
There  is  no  satiety  in  study. 

Cruickshank,  Ruth 
Big  Sister  Club. 

Studies  serve  for  delight,  for  ornament,  and 
for  ability. 

Curry,  Edward  "Ed" 

Mischief,  thou  art  afoot. 

Davis,  Harold 

A  merry  heart  doeth  good  like  a  medicine. 

Debes,  Ruth 

Lord,   they   have   taught   me   Latin   in   pure 
waste ! 

DeBoer,  Victor  "Vic" 

English   Club;    Assistant   Advertising   Man- 
ager   '25    and    Advertising    Manager    of 
Golden   Rod  '26 ;    Class   Day   Committee ; 
Class  Day  Play. 
Sword  of  Common  Sense ! — our  surest  gift. 

Deehan,  George  "Bud" 

Football  '27. 
What  demi-god 
Hath  come  so  near  creation? 

Devlin,  John  "Jack" 

Boys'  Glee  Club,  Easter  Pagaent  '26;  Spring 

Concert  '27. 
Singing  airy  trifles,  this  or  that. 

Dixon,  Mildred 

Girls'  Glee  Club;   Orchestra. 
Gentlemen    prefer   blondes. 
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Doran,  Mary  "Mae",  "Peg" 

Big   Sister   Club ;   Dramatics   Club  '25 ;   Tag 

Girl. 
Her  talents  were  of  the  more  silent  class. 

E berts,  Ethel  "Eth" 

Big  Sister  Club;   Girls'  Glee   Club  '25. 
A  smile  for  all — a  welcome  true. 

Eldridge,  Ruth 

Basketball    '23,    '24,    '25;    Girls'    Glee    Club; 

Spring  Concert  '26,  '27. 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day. 

El  Hatton,  Viola  "Vi" 

Basketball  '25,  '26,  '27;  Baseball  '26;  Tennis 

'25,    '26;    Field    Hockey    '27;    Big    Sister 

Club. 
Play  up,  play  up,  and  play  the  game. 

Elliot,  Ruth 
Big  Sister  Club. 
She  is  as  good  as  she  is  fair. 

Erickson,  Helen 

Time  not  given  to  study  is  time  lost. 
Erickson,  Joseph  "Joe" 

Traffic    Squad    '25,    '26;    Usher;    Christmas 
Play  '25;  Assistant  Business  Manager  '26 
and  Business  Manager  of  Golden  Rod  '27 ; 
Photograph  Committee;  Spring  Concert. 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 

Evans,  Aubrey 

English  Club;  Assistant  Advertising  Man- 
ager of  Golden  Rod  '25;  Class  History 
Committee. 

The  greater  man  the  greater  courtesy. 

Fitch,  Carleton 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend. 

Fitzgerald,  Margaret  "Peggy" 

Basketball  '23,  '24 ;  Baseball  '23,  '24 ;  Big  Sis- 
ter Club. 
With  a  smile  on  her  lips. 

Foley,  Velma  "Vel" 

Girls'  Glee  Club  '26 ;  Big  Sister  Club. 
Yet  art  thou  welcome,  welcome  as  a  friend. 

Ford,  Evelyn 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 

Not  much  talk — a  great,  sweet  silence. 
Forrest,  James 

Better  late  than  never. 

Fowler,  Carrol 

Conductor  of  Band;  Band  '25,  '26,  '27;  Or- 
chestra '26,  '27;  Glee  Club  '24,  '25;  Senior 
Dramatics  ;  Class  Song  Committee  ;  Spring 
Concert  '25,  '26,  '27. 

A  gentleman  that  loves  to  hear  himself  talk. 

Foy,  Joseph  "Dud" 

Football  '24,  '25 ;  Captain  '26 ;  Track  '25,  '26, 
'27;  Tennis  '25,  '26;  Secretary  of  Athletic 
Council ;  Chairman  of  Reception  Commit- 
tee ;  Senior  Dramatics ;  Class  Day  Play ; 
Hi-Y  Club ;  Joke  Editor  of  Golden  Rod. 
Much  study  had  made  him  very  lean,  and 
pale,  and  leaden  eyed. 


Freeman,  John  "Jack",  "Fat" 

Football    '24,   '25,   '26;    Hockey    '27;    Senior 

Dramatics ;  Class  Day  Play. 
He  was  a  care-defying  blade. 
Fruzzeti,  Rose  "Biffy" 

Executive  Council  of  Big  Sister  Club;  Candy 
Girl;   Tag  Girl;    Spring  Concert   '26,   '27; 
Traffic  Squad  '23,  '27 ;  Basketball  '23,  '24 ; 
Baseball  '26. 
Like  goes  with  like. 
Fuller,  Buell 

Debating  Club  ;  Cheer  Leader. 
It  would  talk ;  Lord,  how  it  talked ! 
Gallaher,  Louise 
Thalia  Club ;  Alumni  Editor  of  Golden  Rod  ; 
Senior   Dramatics ;   Reception   Committee  ; 
Class  Day  Play;  Easter  Pageant;   Spring 
Concert  '26,  '27;  Big  Sister  Club. 
A  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely  tall, 
And  most  divinely  fair. 
Gannon,  Doris  "Dot" 

Big    Sister    Club ;    Spring    Concert ;    Thalia 

Club ;  Girls'  Glee  Club. 
Little  boats  should  keep  near  shore. 
Gillis,  Margaret  "Peg" 

Big  Sister  Club. 

Let  me  be  dressed  fine  as  I  will. 
Giordani,  Marie 

I  know  my  words  are  wild. 
Goeller,  Virginia  "Gin" 

Track ;  Tennis  ;  Big  Sister  Club ;  Tag  Girl. 
All   slang  is  metaphor,  and  all  metaphor  is 
poetry. 

Goldman,  Bessie  "Bess" 

English  Club ;   Big  Sister  Club ;   Girls'  Glee 

Club. 
In  thee  is  nothing  side. 
Goodsell,  Ethel 

As    good   be   out   of    the    world   as    out   of 
fashion. 

Gustavson,  Agnes 

Looking  wistfully  with  wide  blue  eyes. 
Hager,  Ruth  "Babe" 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Senior  Dramatics  Commit- 
tee ;  Candy  Girl ;  Tag  Girl ;  Traffic  Squad 
'27. 
Like  goes  with  like. 
Ham,  Winifred 

A  pretty  woman  is  a  welcome  guest. 

Hamblin,  Louise 

Happy  am  I,  from  care  I'm  free. 
Hambro,  Herbert 

Most  brisk  and  giddy-paced. 
Hamlin,  Mildred 

Orchestra    '25,    '26,    '27;    Big    Sister    Club; 
Spring  Concert;  Tag  Girl;  Traffic  Squad; 
Baseball  '25,  '26 ;  Basketball  '25 ;  Track  '26, 
'27;  Tennis. 
Hail  to  thee,  blithe  spirit ! 

Hanson,  Lillian 
Big  Sister  Club. 
The  silent  countenance  often  speaks. 
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Harlow,  Elvira  "Elvi" 

Thalia  Club ;  English  Club ;  Big  Sister  Club ; 
Class    Day    Committee;    News    Editor    of 
Golden  Rod  ;   Spring  Concert ;   Tag  Girl ; 
Class  Day  Play;  Candy  Girl;  Chairman  of 
Dramatic     Committee ;     Easter     Pageant ; 
Lunch  Room  Marshal. 
I  who  am  busy  with  so  many  things. 
Harper,  Jean 
Art  Editor  of  Golden  Rod;  Senior  Dramat- 
ics;  Thalia  Club;   Class   Day  Play;   Class 
Prophecy   Committee;   English   Club;    Big 
Sister    Club;     Girls'    Glee    Club;    Spring 
Concert ;   Lunch   Room    Marshal ;   Basket- 
ball ;  Field  Hockey ;  Track ;  Tennis. 
Her    pencil     was     striking,     resistless,     and 
grand. 
Hatfield,  Gertrude 
English  Club;  Tennis. 
Still  waters  run  deep. 
Heckman,  Raymond 

One  hopeless  dark  idolater  of  Chance. 
Heggie,  Effie 

Big  Sister  Club  ;  Basketball ;  Track. 
A  sight  ye  love  to  look  on. 
Heino,  Aili 
Girls'  Glee  Club ;  Orchestra ;  Senior  Dramat- 
ics ;  Big  Sister  Club ;  Spring  Concert. 
Such  sweet  compulsion  doth  in  music  lie. 
Hi  slop,  Frances  "Fran" 

Girls'  Glee  Club;  Tag  Girl;  Big  Sister  Club, 
Spring  Concert. 

0  she  will  sing  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear! 

Hoch,  Russell 
Senior  Dramatics. 
As  silent  as  the  picture  on  the  wall. 

Hodgdon,  Lester  "Let" 

Orchestra  '24,  '25 ;  Band. 

And  evermore  he  said,  "Tomorrow". 
Hoeg,  Eric 

1  am  nothing  if  not  critical. 

Hoey,  Marjorie  "Midge" 

Basketball  '24,  '25,  '26 ;  Cheer  Leader  '26,  '27. 
A  little  flirt,  I  know, 
Full  of  caprice. 

Hoffstein,  Elizabeth 

Her  ivory  hands  on  the  ivory  keys 

Strayed  in  a  fitful  fantasy. 
Holmquist,  Harold  "Honky" 

Track  '27  ;  Football  '26. 

A  sportsman  complete. 

Horton,  Eleanor 
Thalia  Club ;  English  Club  ;  Big  Sister  Club ; 
Traffic    Squad;     Lunch     Room     Marshal; 
Tennis. 
Quiet  talk  she  liketh  best. 

Howard,  Laurance 

Orchestra  '24 ;  Manager  '25. 
He  professes  not  answering. 

Howe,  Alice 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Basketball. 
Kindness  is  wisdom. 


Howe,  Waldo 

Late,  late,  so  late !  but  we  can  enter  still. 
Ingpiam,  Melva 

Newswriting  Groups;  Class  Day  Play. 

These  curious  locks  so  aptly  twin'd. 
Jacobs,  John 

Good  at  all  things,  but  better  at  a  bet. 
Jensen,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Basketball  '24,  '25,  '26,  '27;  Baseball  '26; 
Track  '26 ;  Spring  Concert ;  Big  Sister 
Club. 

Fair  without,  faithful  within. 

Johnson,  Alton 

His  only  labor  was  to  kill  the  time. 
Johnson,  Elizabeth  "Johny" 

Girls'  Glee  Club;  Hockey  '26;  Big  Sister 
Club. 

Soft  her  voice  was  ever. 
Johnson,  Lillian 

I  prefer  silent  prudence  to  loquacious  folly. 
Johnson,  Raymond 

Spring  Concert. 

A  Knight  full  well  equipped. 
Kadets,  Beatrice  "Bee" 

Thalia  Club;  Big  Sister  Club;  English  Club; 
Christmas  Play;  Spring  Concert;  Basket- 
ball '25. 

I  grew  intoxicated  with  my  own  eloquence. 
Karlberg,  Edna 

Describe  me  who  can. 
Kaulbeck,  Barbara 

To  friendship  every  burden's  light. 
Kelly,  Mary  "Mollie" 

Big  Sister  Club;  Quincy-Bridgewater  Club. 

Maiden!  with  the  meek  brown  eyes. 
Kerr,  Helen 

Girls'  Glee  Club  '24,  '25,  '26,  '27;  Big  Sister 
Club;  English  Club;  Christmas  Play; 
Spring  Concert  '26,  '27. 

Youth's  radiance  and  transiency. 
Kessen,  Barbara 

Senior  Dramatics ;  Big  Sister  Club ;  Christ- 
mas Play  '25  ;  Spring  Concert  '27. 

Flirtation,  attention  without  intention. 

Kingston,  Lucy  "Kink" 

Big  Sister  Club. 

A  sweet,  attractive  kind  of  grace. 
Kinsman,  Harold 

As  those  move  easiest  who  have  learned  to 
dance. 
Knight,  Carolyn  "Carol" 

President  of  Big  Sister  Club ;  English  Club ; 
Newswriting  Group;   Class  History  Com- 
mittee. 
Fifth  Avenue  at  school  or  at  home. 
Kkasny,  Ann 

Let  the  pathway  be  open  to  talent. 
La  Bonte,  Hazel 

Big    Sister    Club ;    Class    Day    Committee ; 
Spring    Concert ;     English    Club ;     Lunch 
Room  Marshal. 
My  thoughts  are  dancing  flowers  and  joyful 
singing  birds. 
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Lane,  Francis 

Like  thee  I  love  the  solitude. 
Lantery,  Ray 

He'd  undertake  to  prove,  by  force  of  argu- 
ment, "a  man's  no  horse". 
Le  Blanc,  Dorine 

A  rosy  maiden's  cheek. 
Leggat,  John 

Boys'  Glee  Club. 

I'll  warrant  him  heart-whole. 

Likander,  Ellen 

A  beauty,  by  my  soul ! 
Linn  ell,  Harrison  "Harry" 

Treasurer  of  English  Club  '27 ;  Debating 
Society;  Class  Gift  Committee;  Class 
Prophecy  Committee ;  Senior  Dramatics. 

If  you  wish  to  grow  thinner, 

Diminish  your  dinner. 
Lints,  Ruth  "Ruthie" 

Orchestra  ;  Basketball ;  Christmas  Play  ;  Tag 
Girl. 

When  30U  dance,  I  wish  you  a  wave  o'  the 
sea, 

That  you  might  ever  do  nothing  but  that. 
Locke,  Louise 

Nominating  Committee ;  Basketball  '24,  '25 ; 
Traffic  Squad ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal ; 
Spring  Concert;  Big  Sister  Club;  Photo- 
graph Committee;  Secretary  of  the  Thalia 
Club. 

Gentle  of  speech,  but  absolute  of  rule. 
Lond,  Theda  "Ted" 

Orchestra  '24,  '25;  Basketball;  Baseball; 
Hockey ;  Easter  Pageant  '26 ;  Spring  Con- 
cert '24. 

So  faint,  no  ear  is  sure  it  hears. 

Lowe,  Katharine  "Kit" 

Thalia  Club ;  Big  Sister  Club ;  Traffic  Squad. 
Red  as  a  rose  is  she. 

Luftman,  Rose  "Rosie" 

Thalia   Club ;    Big    Sister    Club ;    Tag   Girl ; 

Basketball;   Hockey;  Tennis;  Track. 
An  easy-minded  soul,  and  always  was. 

McCarthy,  Edith 

Gentle  her  voice  and  low. 
MacDonald,  Allan  "Pansy" 

Senior  Dramatics ;   Debating  Society ;   Class 

Day  Play ;  English  Club. 
A  cigarette  is  the  perfect  type  of  a  perfect 
pleasure. 

MacDonald,  Donald  "Don" 

Football    '24,    '25,    '26;    Hockey   '27;    Senior 

Dramatics. 
A  hand  as  liberal  as  the  light  of  day. 

MacFarlane,  Hector 

The  wildest  colts  make  the  best  horses. 
McGrane,  Raymond  "Ray" 

Speak  to  him,  ladies;   see  if  you  can  move 
him. 

McGrath,  Lucy 
Thalia     Club;     Quincy-Bridgewater     Club; 


English  Club ;  Newswriting  Group ;  Execu- 
tive Committee  of  Big  Sister  Club;  Spring 
^  Concert  '26,  '27 ;  Baseball  '25,  '26. 
There  is  no  wisdom  like  frankness. 

Mackenzie,  Donald 

My  heart  is  true  as  steel. 

Mackenzie,  George 

True,   straight,   open,  he  had   nothing  about 
him  of  dissimilation  or  pretense. 

Mackenzie,  Jean 

Girls'     Glee    Club;     Basketball;     Big    Sister 

Club  ;  Senior  Dramatics  ;  Track. 
O,  I  am  stabbed  with  laughter. 
MacLeod,  Bertram      •  "Bert" 

President  of   Hi-Y   Club;   Football   '25,   '26; 
Chairman     of     Lunch     Room     Marshals; 


Basketball    '26, 


;i; 


Tennis    '27 ;     Easter 


Pageant  '26;  Chairman  of  Class  Day  Com- 
mittee ;  Class  Day  Play. 
What  were  tasks  to  others  were  his  play. 
MacLeod,  Edward  ' 'Whitey" 

A  castle  builder  with  his  wooden  blocks. 
Makepeace,  Marion  "Makie" 

Basketball ;  Baseball ;  Tennis ;  Traffic  Squad ; 

Big  Sister  Club. 
Grace  was  in  all  her  steps. 

Marr,  Colin 

Senior   Dramatics;   Class   Day  Play;   Band; 

Orchestra ;  Spring  Concert. 
O  have  a  care  of  natures  that  are  mute ! 
Martin,  John  "Johnnie" 

Boys'   Glee  Club  '25,   '26 ;   Senior  Reception 
Committee ;  Basketball  '27 ;  Spring  Concert 
'26,  '27 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal ;  Tennis  '26  ; 
Easter  Pageant  '25,  '26 ;  Class  Day  Play. 
Hold  the  fort!     I  am  coming! 
Maxwell,  Elsie 

Girls'  Glee  Club  '23,  '24 ;  Big  Sister  Club. 
It  is  very  small  for  its  age. 

Melville,  Stanley 
Track  '26,  '27. 
Nothing  is  more  useful  than  silence. 

Mills,  Kendall 

A  man  of  books,  yet  sacred  from  abuse. 
Moles,  Marjorie  "Midge" 

President  of  Thalia  Club;  English  Club; 
Quincy-Bridgewater  Club ;  Senior  Dra- 
matics ;  Photograph  Committee ;  Class 
Prophecy  Committee;  Spring  Concert  '26, 
'27;  Lunch  Room  Marshal;  Basketball  '25, 
'26 ;  Baseball  '26  ;  Tennis. 

A  naming  meteor  shone  for  hair. 

Moore,  Florence 

She  is  pretty  to  walk  with, 

And  witty  to  talk  with, 

And  pleasant  too,  to  think  on. 

Morse,  Priscilla 

English  Club;  Big  Sister  Club;  Tennis. 
She  can  be  as  wise  as  we, 
And  wiser  when  she  wishes. 

Moses,  John 

It  is  much  easier  to  begin  than  to  finish. 
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Mottla,  Gabriel  "Pete" 

Senior  Dramatics ;  Orchestra  '24,  '25 ;  Track 

'26,  '27;    Nominating  Committee;   Hockey. 

"Speak !     Thy  strong  words  may  never  pass 

away !" 

Mullen,  George 

No  legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty. 
Murphy,  Philip  "Phil" 

Better  a  bad  excuse  than  none  at  all. 
Nelson,  Lester  "Red" 

Any  color,  so  long  as  it's  red, 

Is  the  color  that  suits  me  best. 
Newell,  Thelma 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Thalia  Club. 

A  small,  still  voice. 
O'Byrne,  William  "Bill" 

Hockey  '27. 

What  man  dares  I  dare. 

Oldham,  Elizabeth  "Buff" 

Senior     Reception     Committee;     Decorating 

Committees  ;  Candy  Girl ;  Tag  Girl ;  Class 

Day  Play. 
She's  beautiful,  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd. 

Parker,  Russell  "Russ" 

English  Club. 

A  true  artist  takes  no  notice  whatever  of  the 
public. 
Patterson,  Barbara 

Is  she  not  passing  fair? 
Patterson,  Irene  "Renee",  "Pat" 

Golden  Rod  Agent;  Tag  Girl;  Traffic 
Squad;  Big  Sister  Club. 

Push  on — keep  moving  ! 

Patterson,  Ruth 
Big  Sister  Club. 
Quiet  as  a  nun. 

Peach,  Beulah 

To  women  silence  is  the  best  ornament. 

Pease,  Edward 

Boys'  Glee  Club;  Orchestra;  Manager  of 
Orchestra  '25;  Band  '25;  Drum  Major  '26, 
'27;  Class  Song  Committee;  Spring  Con- 
cert '24,  '25,  '26,  '27;  English  Club;  Christ- 
mas Play  '24;   Double  Quartet  '26. 

There  are  few  such  swains  as  he  now-a-days 
for  harmonie. 

Perkins,  Lois 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Tennis ;  Library  Assistant. 
Perry,  Georgette  "Georgie" 

Big  Sister  Club. 

In  maiden  meditation,  fancy  free. 

Persion,  Enio 

Exchange  Editor  of  Golden  Rod. 

Whistle,  and  she'll  come  to  you. 
Peterson,  Carl 

His  hair  stood  upright  like  porcupine  quills. 
Peterson,  Edna 

Quincy-Bridgcwater  Club;  Thalia  Club; 
English  Club;  Traffic  Squad. 

There  is  a  garden  in  her  face 

Where  roses  and  white  lilies  grow. 


Peterson,  Gordon  "Pete" 

Class  Pin  and  Ring  Committee ;  Class  Photo- 
graph Committee ;  Debating  Society ;  Hi-Y 
Club  Secretary  '27 ;   Football  '26 ;  Basket- 
ball Manager  '26,  '27 ;  Senior  Dramatics. 
My  salad  days,  when  I  was  green. 
Philbrick,  Eleanor 

Basketball  '24,  '25,  '26,  '27 ;  Tennis ;  Track 
'24,  '25,  '26,  '27;  Field  Hackey ;  Baseball 
'24,  '25 ;  Tag  Girl ;  Easter  Pageant  '26 ; 
Golden  Rod  Agent;  Big  Sister  Club. 

I  won't,  I  won't  be  sorry, 

I'm  not! 

I'm  glad! 
Phinney,  Ethel 

Spring  Concert  '26,  '27 ;  Basketball ;  Tennis. 
And  then  she  danced — O 
Heaven,  how  she  danced. 
Pierce,  Lavinia 

Big    Sister    Club ;     Lunch    Room    Marshal ; 

Candy  Girl. 
Subtle  wiles  are  in  her  smiles. 

PlTKANEN,  ElNO 

Mighty  things   from  small  beginnings  grow. 

Platner,  Nelford  "Red" 

Track  '25,  '20,  '27;  Tennis  '25;  Manager  '26; 
Captain  '27;  Boys'  Glee  Club;  Spring 
Concert  '25,  '26,  '27;  Christmas  Play; 
Easter  Pageant ;  Class  Day  Play ;  Treas- 
urer of  June  '27  Class. 
We've  got  the  money,  too — 

Porterfield,  Priscilla 

Let  me  press  forward,  glad  to  take  and  give. 

Pratt,  Vivian 

Basketball    '24;    English    Club;    Big    Sister 
Club ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal ;  Spring  Con- 
cert '26,  '27. 
Queen  rose  of  the  rosebud  garden  of  girls. 

Ouin,  Mary 

Captain  of  Basketball  '24  ;  Orchestra  ;  Senior 
Dramatics ;  Chairman  of  Class  Song  Com- 
mittee; Spring  Concert;  Golden  Rod 
Agent;  Quartette. 

Music  is  well  said  to  be  the  speech  of 
angels. 

Rankin,  Jean 

Big  Sister  Club. 

Her  eyes  a  bashful  azure. 
Read,  Gordon 

I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

Reardon,  Paul 

Boys'  Glee  Club ;  Debating  Society ;  Senior 
Dramatics ;  Class  Day  Committee ;  Spring 
Concert  '24,  '25,  '26;  Tennis  '27;  Golden 
Rod  Staff  '26;  Christmas  Play  '26;  Class 
Day  Play. 

He  speaks  plain  cannon-fire  and  smoke  and 
bounce. 

Rkynolds,  Richard  "Dick" 

Football  '24;  '26,  '26. 

The  driving  is  like  the  driving  of  Jehu  the 
son  of  Nimshi ;  for  he  driveth  furiously. 
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Riihimaki,  Lillian  "Lil" 

Orchestra  ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal ;  Big  Sister 

Club. 
Good  things  come  in  small  packages. 
Roth,  Clarence 

A  lion  among  ladies. 
Ryan,  Margaret 

A  damsel  of   high  lineage,  and  a  cheek  of 
apple-blossom. 
Shultz,  Rodger  "Rod" 

Track  '25,   '26 ;   Captain  '27 ;   Cross-Country 
'25;   Captain   '26;   Hi-Y   Club;   Class   Gift 
Committee ;  Easter  Pageant. 
I  will  run  as  far  as  God  has  any  ground. 
Simmons,  Doris 
Basketball  '24;  Big  Sister  Club;  Candy  Girl. 
Thou  who  hast  the  fatal  gift  of  beauty. 

Smith,  Emily 
Candy  Girl ;  Basketball ;  Dance  Committees  ; 
Thalia     Club;     Class     Gift     Committee; 
Spring  Concert  '26,  '27. 
As  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Smith,  Frank 

Track  '27. 

Gallantry  of  mind  consists  in  saying  flatter- 
ing things  in  an  agreeable  manner. 
Smith,  Isabella  "Izzy",  "Smittie" 

Basketball ;  Hockey  '26 ;  Tennis  '25,  '26,  '27 ; 
Baseball  '25,  '26;  Traffic  Squad;  Big  Sis- 
ter Club;  Tag  Girl;  Track  '27;  Spring 
Concert  '26  '27. 

My  sister! 

Smith,  Isadora  "Izzy" 

Basketball;    Hockey    '26;    Tennis    '26,    '27; 
Baseball  '24,  '25;  Traffic  Squad;  Big  Sister 
Club;  Tag  Girl;  Track  '27. 
My  sweet  sister ! 

Sadlier,  Wallace 
Baseball  '26,  '27. 
Casey  at  the  bat. 

Scott,  Harry 

I'll  speak  in  a  monstrous  little  voice. 

Sennott,  Edward 
In  that  vast  tennis-court. 

Service,  Ray 

Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable. 

Shangold,  Ida 
Girls'  Glee  Club ;  Spring  Concert ;  Big  Sister 

Club. 
Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fearful. 

Shaw,  Arthur 

Ay,  every  inch  a  king; 

When  I  do  stare,  see  how  the  subject  quakes. 

Shea,  Clara 

Basketball  '27 ;  Hockey  '26 ;  Track  '27 ;  Ten- 
nis '26,  '27;  Big  Sister  Chili. 
Without  danger  the  game  grows  cold. 

Smith,  Jack 
He  that  has  patience  may  compass  anything. 


Smyth,  Gerald  "Jerry" 

Football  '25,  '26 ;  Track  '25,  '26. 

And  rubbed  his  hands,  and  smiled  aloud, 

And    bowed,    and    bowed    and    bowed    and 
bowed. 
Snyder,  Florence 

Come  and  trip  it  as  we  go, 

On  the  light  fantastic  toe. 
Spear,  Hilda  "Hil" 

See    where    she    comes,    apparelled   like   the 
spring. 

Spillane,  Cornelius 

A  close  mouth  catches  no  flies. 
Sullivan,  Mildred  "Millie" 

I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
Swanson,  Madeline 

Girls'    Glee   Club;    Spring   Concert   '26,   '27; 
English  Club. 

She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and  has 
excellent  good  clothes. 
Swartz,  Marion 

Self-reverence,    self-knowledge,   self-control. 
Sweeny,  Mary 

Spring  Concert  '26,  '27. 

A  true  friend  is  forever  a  friend. 
Taylor,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Thalia  Club. 

I'm  modesty  personified. 
Tebbets,  Helen 

I'm  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  house, 

And  all  the  brothers,  too. 
Thomas,  John 

Senior  Reception  Committee ;  Track  '27 

Politeness    costs    nothing   and   gains    every- 
thing. 
Tirrell,  Stanley 

Nominating  Committee. 

Tall  oaks   from  little  acorns  grow. 

Todd,  Muriel  "Mu" 

Basketball  '24,  '25,  '26,  '27;  Baseball  '24-'26; 
Hockey  '27;  Big  Sister  Club;   Orchestra; 
Spring  Concert. 
Given  to  hospitality. 
Tower,  Rose 

Big  Sister  Club ;  Basketball  '25,  '26. 
Within  the  midnight  of  her  hair. 
Tremayne,  Ethel 
Basketball   '24. 
Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 

Gentle,     and     low, — an     excellent     thing    in 
woman. 

Tripp,  Dorothy  "Dot" 

Senior    Dramatics;    Dramatics    Committee; 
Big  Sister  Club;  Spring  Concert;  Basket- 
ball  '24,   '25,   '26;   Lunch   Room   Marshal; 
Candy  Girl;  Tag  Girl;  Golden  Rod  Agent. 
Her  eyes  glow  like  sparks  of  fire. 

Truitt,  George 

For  though  he  is  a  writ,  he  is  no  fool. 
Turner,  Brenton 
Boys'  Glee  Club  '26. 
Speech  is  great,  but  silence  is  greater. 
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Turnquist,  Rose 

Let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 
Urquhart,  Dorothy 

Lunch  Room  Marshal. 

And  she  combs  her  golden  hair. 

Volpe,  Antonio 

A  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle. 

Ward,  James 

A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day. 

Wastcoat,  Josephine  "Jo" 

Literary    Editor    of    Golden    Rod;    English 
Club;  Big  Sister  Club;  Lunch  Room  Mar- 
shal. 
A  rosebud  set  with  little  wilful  thorns. 


Whitman,  Carola 

Thalia    Club ;     Spring    Concert    '27 ;    Lunch 
Room  Marshal. 

Thy  fair  hair  my  heart  enchained. 
Whittman,  Donald  "Don" 

He  is  not  a  lover  who  does  not  love  forever. 
Winer,  Pauline 

A  fair  exterior  is  a  silent  recommendation. 

Wyllie,  John 

He  .  .  .  had  a  hand  to  execute  any  mischief. 
Zinck,  Margaret 

Quincy-Bridgewater  Club ;  Big  Sister  Club ; 
English  Club;   Basketball;   Field  Hockey; 
Spring  Concert  '27 ;  Lunch  Room  Marshal. 
So  young,  so  wise. 


WHO'S  WHO  IN  THE  CLASS  OF 
JUNE,  1927 

Most  popular  fellow ? 

Paul  Reardon. 
Most  popular  girl? 

Miriam  Carr. 
Best  athlete? 

Dud  Foy. 
Class  Grind? 

Earle  Ay  res. 
Laziest? 

Phil  Murphy. 
Best  looking? 

Bud  Deehan 
Prettiest  girl? 

Lavinia  Pierce. 
Best  dancer? 

Ruth  Lints. 
Class  comedian? 

Gordon  Peterson. 
Class  actress? 

Isabel  Cossaboom 

Most  popidar  with  himself? 
Carroll  Fowler. 

Most  popidar  with  herself? 

Elvira  Harlow. 
Class  fabricator? 

Edward  MacLeod. 

Class  flirt? 
Midge  Hoey. 


Class  baby? 

George  Colburn. 
Most  original? 

Jean  Harper. 
Who  will  become  famous?     Why? 

John  Martin — He  strives  upward. 
Class  pest? 

Allan  MacDonald. 
Class  hot  air  expert? 

Buell  Fuller. 
Best  natured? 

Harrison  Linnell. 

Noisiest? 

Dick  Reynolds. 

Class  joy  killer? 
Eric  Hoeg. 

Most  bashful? 

Raymond  McGrane. 

Most  carefree? 
John  Freeman. 

Most  tempermental? 
Isabel  Cossaboom. 

Most  stylish? 
Louise  Gallaher. 

Cutest  girl? 
Ruth  Lints. 

Class  boss? 

Nelson  Cochrane. 

Class  heart-breaker? 
Dud  Foy. 
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Class  Census 


Name 

ABELS,  DAVE 
ALDRICH,  DONALD 
ALLBRIGHT,  HERBERT 
ANDERSON,  DOROTHY 
APPLETON,  MARY 
ASNES,  IDA 
ASNES,  MARION 
AYRES,  ERLE 

BALTZER,  RICHARD 
BARNES,  MELBA 
BARTON,  GRACE 
BECKMAN,  CLARENCE 
BILLMAN,     KATHRYN 
BISHOP,  DOROTHY 
BLACK,  MARION 
BOND,  WINIFRED 
BORELLI,  LOUISE 
BRAUN,  FRANCES 
BRIDGES,  DOROTHY 
BROWN,  LAWRENCE 
BURKE,  ESTHER 
BUTTERWORTH,    JOYCE 

CAHILL,  LAWRENCE 
CAMERON,  DONALD 
CAMPBELL,  ALICE 
CAREY,  EDMUND 
CAREY,  JOSEPH 
CARON,  EDWARD 
CARR,  AI1RIAM 
CASSIDY.  EILEEN 
CHANDLER.  PAUL 
CHIGNOLA.  IDA 
CHUTE,  DAVID 
COCHRAN,  NELSON 
COLBURX,  GEORGE 
COLE,  EVELYN 
COLLETTI,  ENIA 
COLLAGAN.  EDWARD 
COLLINS,  MARY 
CONNORS.  MARY 
COOK,  LUCILE 
CORNISH,  DAVID 
COSSABOOM,  ISABEL 
COULSON,  CHARLES 
COULSON.  MARGARET 
CRAIG,  DOROTHY 
CRAIG,  GERTRUDE 
CROCKER,  GEORGE 
CRUICKSHAXK,  RUTH 
CURRY,  EDWARD 
CROSTA,  ROSETTA 

DAVID.  HAROLD 
DEBES,  RUTH 
DE  BOER,  VICTOR 
DEEHAN,  GEORGE 


Famous  for 
Robinson.  Illinois 
His  grin 
''Trig-' 
Stillness 
Prolixity  ( ?) 
Intellect 
Her  walk 
His  bicycle 

Clever  drawing 
Good  marks 
Selling  tickets 
Wise  cracks 
Library  work 
Lightheadedness 
Her  "boyish" 
Winning  medals 
Those  eyes 
Dancing 
School  work 
Stoical  countenance 
Studying  'fore  school 
Her  music 

Ushering 

Sense  of  humor 

Her  smile 

Those  knickers 

Seriousness 

Silence 

Even  disposition 

Men  (?) 

Matching  pennies 

Mouselike  quietness 

His  voice 

Being  president 

Drums 

Marcels 

Her  home  room 

His  good  looks 

Teacher's  pet 

Her  "boy  friends" 

Sweetness 

Silence 

Original  ideas 

High  jumping 

Curly  hair 

Cafeteria 

Selling  sandwiches 

His  length 

Giggling 

Keeping  still 

Facetiousness 

Raising  "Cain" 
Walk 

Unobtrusiveness 
That  Arlington  game 


Hobby 
Tennis 
Elvira 
Studying 
Can't  guess 
Wisteria 
Being  good 


Fit  For 
University  of  Illinois 
Banker 

College  president 
Accountant 
Saleslady 
Honor  roll 


Powdering  her  nose     Model 


Talking 

Track 

College  boards 
The  Strand 
History 
Library  work 
The  Strand 
The  Strand 
Scouts 
"Fannie" 
Louise 
School  work 
The  "movies" 
Sleep 
Her  music 

Being  natural 

Athletics 

Being  sweet 

Mr.  Cutler 

Singing 

He  keeps  it  to  himself 

"Golden  Rod" 

Giggling 

Flirting 

Couldn't  guess 

Wild  sweaters 

Tennis 

Taking  out  Mother 

Knitting 

The  one  next  to  it 

Sleeping 

English  Club 

Exchanging  clothes 

Bruce 

Studying,  we  guess 

French 

Track 

History 

The  same 

The  same 

"Dez" 

The  same 

It  isn't 

Cracking  jokes 

Manual  Training 
Roadhouses 

Big  business 
:'Midge" 


Salesman 

Cartoonist 

Housewife 

The  Stage 

Plumber 

Library  work 

Typist 

Reporter 

Scout  captain 

Landlady 

The  Follies 

School  work 

Silent  policeman 

Waitress 

Conservatory  of  music 

Policeman 

Cafeteria  hockey  coach 

Debutante 

Big  league  manager 

Statesman 

Floorwalker 

Wheaton 

Soap  factory 

A  Romeo 

Housemaid 

Garbage  man 

A  Politician 

Missionary 

Beauty  Parlor 

The  third  room  down 

A  city  worker 

Suffragette 

Broadway  star 

Bruce 

Hermit 

Poet 

Snort  editor 

"Ossie" 

Qucik-lunch 

Thompson's 

Ice  man 

Santa  Claus 

A.  P.  H.  D. 

Court  jester 

Taxi  driver 
A  quiet  life 
Wall  Street 
The  "Movies" 
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DEVLIN,   TACK 
DIXOX.  MILDRED 
DORAX.  MARY 

EBERTS,  ETHEL 
ELDRIDGE,  RUTH 
EL  HATTOX,  VIOLA 
ELLIOTT,  RUTH 

ERICKSON.  HELEX 

ERICKSOX.  TOSEPH 
EVANS,  AUBREY 

FITCH.  CARETOX 
FITZGERALD,  MARGARET 
FOLEY,  VELMA 
FORD,  EVELYN 
FORREST,  TAMES 
FOWLER,  CARROL 

FOY,  TOSEPH 
FREEMAN,  TOHX 
FRUZZETTL'  ROSE 
FULLER,  BUELL 

GALLAHER.  LOUISE 
GAXXOX,  DORIS 
GILLIS,  MARGARET 
GIORDAXI.  MARIE 
GOELLER,  VIRGINIA 

GOLDMAX,  BESSIE 
GOODSELL,  ETHEL 
GUSTAVSOX,  AGXES 

HAGER.  RUTH 
HAM,  WINIFRED 
HAMBLIX,  LOUISE 
HAMBRO,  HERBERT 
HAMLIX.  MILDRED 
HAXSOX,  LILLIAN 
HARLOW",  ELVIRA 
HARPER,  JEAX 
HATFIELD,  GERTRUDE 
HECKMAN,  RAYMOND 
HEGGIE,  EFFIE 
HEIXO,  AIL  I 
HISLOP.  FRAXCES 
HOCH,  RUSSELL 
HODGDOX.  LESTER 
HOEG,  ERIC 

HOFFSTEIX,  ELIZABETH 
HOLMQUIST.  HAROLD 
HORTOX.  ELEAXOR 
HOWARD,  LAURENCE 
HOWE,  ALICE 
HOWE,  WALDO 

INGHAM.  MELVA 

JACOBS,  JOHN 

JENSEN,  DOROTHY 
JOHNSON,  ALTON 
TOHNSON,  ELIZABETH 
JOHNSON,  LILLIAN 

TOHNSON,  RAYMOND 


Famous  for 

Hobby 

Fit  for 

Knickers 

You'd   be   surprised    Maitre  d'hotel 

Modish  coiffure 

Politics 

School  marm 

Good  nature 

Selling  things 

Saleslady 

Meekness 

Piano 

Musician 

Her  "bathrobe" 

Frizzing  her  hair 

Waitress 

Good  sportsmanship 

Athletics 

Posse-Nissen 

Long  hair 

Leting  it  grow 

Old  Ladies'  Home 

Pint  size 

Never  talking 

Somebody's      Kinder 
garten 

Ofhciousness 

Library 

Tweed  ring 

His  walk 

Being  polite 

A  play- right 

Being  a  "wise  guy" 

Bossing 

Train  announcer 

Freckles 

Typing 

Bookkeeper 

Her  expression 

Scouts 

Kresge's 

Demureness 

G  B.  Club 

Dairy  maid 

Speed 

Catching  flies 

Traffic  cop 

His  observations  on 

Himself 

W7e'd  hate  to  say 

women 

Bluffing 

English  teachers 

Somebody  "rujjed" 

That  hat 

Tazzv  selections 

A  minstrel  show 

That  green  dress 

Ruth 

Hairdresser 

Miriam 

Miriam 

Miriam 

Clothes 

Looking  charming 

Vincent  Club 

Commercial  course 

Tall  men 

Circus  midget 

Her  errings 

Clothes 

Secretarial  school 

Color  schemes 

Detention 

Telephone  operator 

"Oh,  man,  it's  the 

New  York 

New  York 

nobs!" 

Her  hair 

Cutting  it 

Hair  net  f  actory 

Flirtations 

Stylish  clothes 

Model 

Her  kind  heart 

Being  unheard 

Someone  nice 

HeT  green  dress 

Rose 

A  barber 

Her  hats 

"Yiv" 

Traveling  companion 

Les  cheveux 

Miss  Clark 

WToolworth's 

Self-esteem 

His  cello 

89th  Tilden 

Flat  heels 

Doughnuts 

A  cook 

Being  quiet 

Ditto 

Sphinx 

Numerous  activities 

Talking 

A  dancing  teacher 

Kitty  Dupuy 

Drawing 

Mayoress 

Tranquillity 

School  work 

Cap  and  gown 

That  walk 

Matching  pennies 

Digging  ditches 

Hair  cut 

Basketball 

Somebody's  kitchen 

The  \iolin 

Senior  dramatics 

Carbaret 

Her  singing 

Singing 

Grand  opera 

Being  unique 

Studying 

Carpenter 

Band 

Cornet 

Hurdy-gurdy 

Foolish  arguments 

Getting  excited 

Bricklayer 

Cape  back  dresses 

Who  knows? 

Hunting  elephants 

Earnestness 

Being  agreeable 

Naturalist 

Bashfulness 

Couldn't  guess 

Minister's  wife 

Freckles 

Curing  'em 

More 

Dancing 

Wisteria 

Wisteria 

Glumness 

Obscure  jokes 

Junk  man 

Her  curls 

Her  curls 

Man,-  Pickford.  2nd 

Matching  pennies  Assisting   Mr. 

Bridges 
Taking  care  of  "Mine"A  new  house 
His"uke"  Playing  it 

Checkered  coat  Catching  the  bus 

Gentle  voice  Being  quiet 

De  Molay  Wearing  a  black 

sweater 


Leader 

Poet 

The  stage 

Tea  room  hostess 

Home  life 

Electrician 
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Name 

KADETS,  BEATRICE 
KARLBERG,  EDNA 
KAULBECK,  BARBARA 

KELLY,  MARY 
KERR,  HELEN 
KESSEN,  BARBARA 
KINGSTON,  LUCY 
KINSMAN,  HAROLD 
KNIGHT,  CAROLYN 
KRASNEY,  ANN 

LA  BONTE.  HAZEL 
LANE,  FRANCIS 
LANTERY,  RAY 
LE  BLANC,  DORINE 

LEGGAT,  JOHN 
LIKANDER,  ELLEN 
LINNELL,  HARRISON 
LINTS,  RUTH 
LOCKE,  LOUISE 
LOUD,  THEDA 
LOWE,  KATHERINE 
LUFTMAN,  ROSE 


Famous  for 
Her  affectedness 
Eyes 
Vivaciousness 

Freckles 
Being  cute 
Keeping  house 
Bashfulness 
Dancing 
Going  abroad 
Good  marks 

Quincy  Follies 
Being  lazy 
Wise  cracks 
School-girl  com- 
plexion 

Sailor  pants 
Good  looks 
Willowy  form 
Gracefulness 
Her  sweetness 
Meekness 
Her  grimaces 
Athletics 


Hobby 
Making  a  noise 
History 

Taking  care  of  chil- 
dren 
Latin 
Barbara 

Letting  her  hair  grow 
Studying 
Dancing 
Big  Sister  Club 
Studying 

1  Jot  Tripp 

English 

Being  a  Math  shark 

Dark  colors 

Being  natural 

"Rae" 

Women 

Dancing 

Rainbow 

Swimming 

Latin 

Thalia  Club 


Fit  for 

Saleslady 

Nurse 

Governess 

Woolworth's 

Married  life 

Dressmaker 

Teacher 

Arthur  Murra}',  2nd 

Matron  of  an  Orphan 

Asylum 
Teacher 

Plumber's  wife 
Elevator  boy- 
Mathematician 
Palmolive  "ad" 

Clam  digger 
Photograph 
Bar  tender 
Second  Pavlowa 
Bryant 
Some  one 
Her  choice 
"Gvm''  teacher 


McCarthy,  edith 

MacDONALD.  ALLAN 
MacDONALD.  DONALD 
MacFARLANE,  HECTOR 
McGRANE.  RAYMOND 
McGRATH,  LUCY 
MacKENZIE,  DONALD 
MacKENZIE,  GEORGE 
MacKENZIE,  JEAN 
MacLEOD,  BERTRAM 
MacLEOD,  EDWARD 

MAKEPEACE,  MARION 

MARR,  COLIN 
MARTIN,  JOHN 

MAXWELL.  ELSIE 
MELVILLE,  STANLEY 

MILLS,  KENDALL 
MOLES,  MARTORIE 
MOORE,  FLORENCE 
MORSE.  PRISCILLA 

MOSES,  TOHN 
MOTTLA.  GABRIEL 

MULLEN,  GEORGE 
MURPHY,  PHILIP 

NELSON,  LESTER 
NEWELL,  THELMA 

O'BYRNE,  WILLIAM 
OLDHAM.  ELIZABETH 


Playing  the  piano 
Learning  to  smoke 
School  spirit 
Grape  gum 
Being  bashful 
Thalia  Club 
His  student's  bag 
History 
Her  profile 
Knickers 
Talking 

Basketball 
Miss  Dawes 
Longitude 

Stature 
Running 

Keeping  out  of  sight 
Her  hair 

'"Gentlemen   prefer— 
Marks 

Skipping  periods 
That  red  sweater 

That  Indian 
Laziness 

Les  cheveux  rouges 
Insignificance 

Looking  stupid 
Attractiveness 


Latin 
Being  silly 
Athletics 
Golf 
Football 
Miss  Dawson 
History 
Sleeping 
Gin 
Going  to  Providence 
Managing  the  hockey 

team 
Can't  tell 
Band 
To  look  like  a  golfer 

Demureness 
Don't  ask 

Studying 
Mi?s  Dawson 
"Ford  coupe 
Automobile  accidents 

Being  a  "wise  guy" 
Seeing    Mr.    Tooker 

before  8.00  AM. 
Driving  it 
The  flivver 

Chewing  gum 
Thalia  Club 

French  (?) 
Eating 


Teacher 

Villian 

Boston  College 

Montclair  Hall 

All-American  fullback 

Bridgewater 

Professor 

Peanut  vender 

Lanvin  or  Pioret 

Packard  salesman 

Lion  tamer 

Traveling 
Silent  "Cal" 
Frigidaire  salesman  in 

Alaska 
Waitress 
Making    faces   in   a 

watch  factory 
Shoe  salesman 
Ray 

YYollaston  Beach 
Wellesley 
Caling  out  stations  on 

an  ocean  liner 
Lawyer 

Soda  clerk 

Jimmy  Gallagher,  2nd 

\\  rigley's  "ad" 
Chaperon 

Longshoreman 
One  of  her  many 
beaux 


PARKER.  RUSSELL  His  smile 

PATTERSON.  BARBARA  Seriousness 


Cartoons 

The  Currans 


Collier,  2nd 

Cashier 
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Name 
PATTERSON,  IRENE 
PATTERSON,  RUTH 
PEACH,  BEULAH 
PEASE,  EDWARD 
PERKINS,  LOIS 
PERRY,  GEORGETTE 
PERSION,  ENIO 
PETERSON,  CARL 
PETERSON,  ELNA 
PETERSON,  GORDON 

PHILBRICK,  ELEANOR 
PHINNEY,  ETHEL 
PIERCE,  LAVINIA 
PITKANEN,  EINO 
PLATNER,  NELFORD 
PORTERFIELD,  PRISCILLA 
PRATT,  VIVIAN 


QUIN,  MARY 

RANKIN,  JEAN 
READ,  GORDON 
REARDON,  PAUL 
REYNOLDS,  RICHARD 
RIIHIMAKI,  LILLIAN 
ROTH,  CLARENCE 
RYAN,  MARGARET 

SADLIER,  WALTER 
SCOTT,  HARRY 

LENNOTT,  EDWARD 

SERVICE,  ROY 
SHANGHOLD,  IDA 
SHAW,  ARTHUR 
SHEA,  CLARA 
SHULTZ,  RODGER 
SIMMONS,  DORIS 
SMITH,  EMILY 
SMITH,  FRANK 

SMITH,  ISABELLA 
SMITH,  ISADORA 
SMITH,  JACK 
SMYTH,  GERALD 
SNYDER,  FLORENCE 
SPEAR,  HILDA 
SPILLANE,  CORNELIUS 
SULLIVAN,  MILDRED 

SW ANSON,  MADELINE 
SWARTZ,  MARION 
SWEENEY,  MARY 

TAYLOR,  DOROTHY 
TEBBETS,  HELEN 
THOMAS,  JOHN 

TIRRELL,  STANLEY 
TODD,  MURIEL 
TOWER,  ROSE 
TREMAYNE,  ETHEL 
TRIPP,  DOROTHY 


Famous  for 

Hobby 

Fit  for 

Herself 

Traffic 

Policewoman 

Whispering 

Sports 

Ear  doctor 

Retiring  nature 

Flivver  and  Elna 

A  nurse 

Drum  majoring 

Being  important 

Second  Sousa 

Old  Faithful 

Lois 

A.R. 

Drawing 

History 

Artist 

His  cars 

Driving  Wild 

Toreador 

That  hair 

Combing  it 

Tonsorial  artist 

Her  complexion 

Flivver  and  Beulah 

Missionary's  wife 

His  grin 

Witticisms 

Dean  of  Girls'  Sem- 
inary 

Her  gait 

Gym 

Girl's  athletic  coach 

Slimness 

Dancing 

"Dow" 

Her  good  looks 

Going  out 

A  good  time 

His  height 

Being  absent 

A  broncho  buster 

One  man  orchestra 

Slumming 

Newspaper  boy 

That  car 

Speeding 

Pastry  cook 

Christian  Endeavor 

Frank 

Sunday    school 
teacher 

Her  violin 

Playing  it 

Symphony 

Brick-colored  hair 

Being  silent 

Typist 

Plus  fours 

Wearing  'em 

Remick's 

Size  12 

Debating 

Size  13 

That  Essex 

Lois 

Lois 

Name 

Violin 

Musician 

Black  sweater 

Silence 

Butler 

"Boyish"  bob 

History 

Teacher 

Baseball 

Baseball 

Red  Sox 

His  voice 

Music 

Radio  announcer 

Immensity 

French  (?) 

Piano  mover 

Sleepiness 

Straggling 

Night  watchman ' 

Smile 

Singing 

Secretary 

Hot  air 

Searching 

Brockton 

That  hot  dog 

Basket-ball 

"Gym"  teacher 

The  blue  roadster 

Running 

Nurmi,  2nd 

Her  good  looks 

Vacationing 

The  "Cove" 

Mischievousness 

Being  silly 

Modiste 

Bit  of  everything 

Raising  Abel's 

Bull  fighter  in  City 

(almost) 

brother 

Hall 

Her  turn 

Athletics 

"Izzy" 

Her  twin 

Athletics 

"Izzy" 

Being  dependable 

Silence 

Historian  (?) 

Sprinting 

Track 

Business  man 

Dancing 

Dancing 

"Eddie" 

Shoes 

Rainbow 

Mason's  wife 

His  bicycle 

Curling  his  hair 

Fruit  vender 

Her  cars 

Driving  them 

"Reaching  for  the 
Moon" 

Clothes 

Flirting  with  Paul 

Dress  model 

Chewing  gum 

Spending  her  nickels 

Slot  machine 

Being  sweet 

Latin 

Town  crier 

"Mail"  men 

Getting  shocked 

Teacher 

Hand  painting 

Getting  to  M.  I.  T. 

Architect 

Ushering  at  the 

Track  team 

Sheik 

I'Quincy" 

His  voice 

De  Molay 

Human  fly 

Counting  money 

"Gym" 

Accountant 

Talking 

Room  108 

Interpreter 

Nice  Clothes 

Mr.  Tooker 

A  "little  white  house" 

Quincy  Follies 

Hazel 

"Flo"  Ziegfield 

THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


33 


Name 
TRUITT,  GEORGE 
TURNER,  BRENTON 
TURNQUIST,  ROSE 

URQUHART,  DOROTHY 

VOLPE,  ANTONIO 

WARD,  JAMES 
WASTCOAT,  JOSEPHINE 
WHITTAM,  DONALD 
WINER,  PAULINE 
WYLLIE,  JOHN 
WHITMAN,  CAROLA 

ZINCK,  MARGARET 


Famous  for 
Dry  humor 
Studying 
Sweetness 


Hobby 
Miss  Shaw 
Studying 
She-hasn't  decided 


Her  crowning  glory      Making  candy 
Speeches  Acting 


Fit  For 
A  blind  date 
College  professor 
Matron 

Candy  store 

Stonecutter 


Keeping  quiet  Listening  Historian 

Being  literary  editor  Preparing  for  college   First  lady  of  the  land 

Ethel  Ethel  Ethel 

Clothes  Driving  her  car  Leslie's 

Stanley  Recitations  Bootlegger 

Abundant  hair  Riding  in   "his"   bug  Radcliffe 


Knowing  her  lesson      Library  work 


Nova  Scotia 


NIGHT 

Dorothy  Jensen,  J. '27. 

The  sun  lies  on  the  brink  of  the  Western  hori- 
zon, 

Sparkling  o'er  the  ever  restless  surface  of  the 
ocean ; 

The  fiery  globe  sinks  below  the  margin  of  the 
waters 

To  cast  its  stream  of  light  on  other  lands  and 
seas. 

Only  a  gorgeous  canopy  of  clouds,  in  tints  of 
gold  and  scarlet, 

Remains  to  witness  the  vanished  sun's  magnifi- 
cence. 

Now  the  last  faint  glimmerings  of  light  have 
faded 

And,  as  darkness  deepens  new  worlds  blaze 
from  the  black  heavens 

And  open  to  our  eyes  the  portals  of  the  In- 
finite ; 

Thus  night  withdraws  the  veil  which  hides  us 
from  the  wonders — 

The  wonders  of  the  starry  sky  which  mock  the 
weakness  of  the  painter's  art. 

Star  after  star  shines  down  upon  us  from  the 
dome 

Whose  cupola  is  everywhere  about  us 

And  whose  pillars  are  nowhere  to  be  found. 

ELECTRICITY 
Ina  Walls,  J.'28. 

A  sky-born  genius,  fettered,  housed, 
The  wonder-worker  of  the  hour 

An  infant,  calm, — a  giant  roused — 

With  head  of  light  and  hand  of  power, 

A  force  of  work,  control  and  heat, 
That  voices  thought  into  a  mighty  feat. 


UPON  A  PURPLE  FLOWER 
Margaret  Thompson,  J.'28. 

The  parson's  preaching  and  my  head's  a-whirl ; 
My  mother'll  tell  me  I'm  a  naughty  girl, 
But  oh !  that  flower  on  that  lady's  hat, 
Is  'nuff  enjoyment  to  even  pay  for  that. 

It's  a  purple  flower  like  which  I've  never  seen, 
And   I'd  expect  to   say  that  it  had  leaves  of 

green ; 
But,  'stead  of  that,  its  leaves  are  purple,  too. 
Could  you   please   tell   me   where   that   flower 

grew  ? 

1  wonder  why  that  lady  wears  upon  her  hat 
A  flower  that  has  got  the  look  o'  that? 
It's  hard  to  understand  why  people  do 
Some  of  the  crazy,  crazy  things  that  people  do. 

I  wonder  if  it's  all  their  fault  if  they 
Get  drowned,  dead  and  cold,  in  fashion's  sea? 
And  why  so  many  men, — and  women  too, — 
Are  always  thinking  'bout  the  looks  of  you. 


WHO  CAN  SAY? 
Elsie  Eagles,  J. '28. 

Who  can  say  that  he  has  ever  seen  the  wind, 
A-whistling  in  the  tree  tops — way  up  high, 

Or  rushing  madly  headlong  down  the  street, 
Or  passing  through  the  leaves — a  mere  sigh? 

Who  can  say  that  he  has  ever  seen  the  wind, 
Playing  in  the  tall  grass  of  the  field, 

Who  can  say  that  he  has  even  seen  the  wind, 
Blowing  steadily  the  boats  on  even  keel? 
Who  can  say? 
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Class  Day  Play 


J  '27  SIGNING  OFF 

CAST    OF    CHARACTERS 


Janitor   George  Crocker 

Directors. 

Senator John  Freeman 

District  Attorney   Nelford  Platner 

Police  Commissioner Victor  DeBoer 

Contracting  Engineer   ..Herbert  Allbright 

Antique  Enthusiast   Richard  Baltzer 

President  of  Directors.  .Donald  McDonald 
Senior  Announcer  Bert.  MacLeod 

Junior  Announcer  Paul  Reardon 

Reardon's  Ward  (Louise  G.  Holmquist) 

Louise  Gallaher 

Senatorial  Candidate Elvira  Harlow 


ACT  I. 

Time  :  The  Future. 

Place:   The  Studio  of  the   MacDonald 
Syndicate  of  Consolidated  Radio 
Stations  in  Metropolitan  Ouincy. 
Setting  :    Well    equipped    broadcasting 
room. 
(As  curtain  rises  Janitor  is  seen  dust- 
ing the  studio.) 

Janitor  :  Huh  !  Onea  —  twoa  —  threea 
time  I  dusta  dees  floor,  and  steel  she 
cornea  da  dirt.  Ah!  Da  is  nobody 
here ;  I  ees  in  luck.  Bosh  !  dees  radio 
ees  da  bunk.  I  no  can  see  da  use  of 
all  dees  business  before  that — what  you 
call  him — Mike!  (Starts  to  micro- 
phone and  imitates  ludricrously  an  an- 
nouncer.) Ladees  and  gentleman,  it 
geeves  to  me  da  greata  pleasure  to  have 
da  look  at  you  thees  eevinink.  De  nex' 
program  on  our  number  ess  "When 
you  vere  a  tulip  and  I  vere  a  beega 
red  rose".  (Scrub  woman  enters  with 
feather  duster  and  stops  short  with 
hands  on  her  hips.) 
Scrub  Woman  :  Sure  now,  Marstar 
Ton}',  its  tulips  you'll  be  recarvin'  if 
ye  be  found  monkeyin'  around  that 
mike.  Shure  an'  you'll  be  havin'  cab- 
bages and  cauliflowers  also  'f  ye  don't 
take  yu'  pokey  bones  out  o'  my  way. 


Scrub-woman    Mary    Doran 

Mrs.  Donald  Aldrich   Jean  Harper 

Man-  Aldrich    Mary   Connors 

Joseph  Aldrich    Joseph  Foy 

Constable    John    Martin 

Political  Boss   Allan  MacDonald 

President    of    Women's   Uplifting    Society 

Hazel   LaBonte 
Vice-President  of  Women's  Uplifting  Society 

Dorothy   Tripp 
Tellers — Colin  Marr.  Earle  Avres,  Alice  Camp- 
bell. 
News  Announcer    Paul  Chandler 


This  here  floor  should  a  been  done  an 
hour  ago.  Git  along  witch  ye.  (She 
pushes  him  out  of  studio  with  a  broom, 
then  starts  to  sweep.)  Holy  Saints 
above  me,  if  it  ain't  loik  a  man  to  be  a 
makin'  a  fool  o'  himself.  Saint  Pat- 
rick hoive  moicy  on  his  soul.  A  carry- 
in'  on  like  a  miniak,  atalkin'  an'  ravin' 
to  hisself.  (She  sees  the  brush  and 
picks  it  up,  yelling.)  Tony!  Tony! 
come  aloing  back  here  and  fetch  yurr 
broom,  you  lazy  bones  ye  !  ( She  walks 
off  stage  with  broom,  mumbling  to  her- 
self, as  Police  Commissioner  and  Con- 
tractor enter.) 

Contractor:  Senator  Freeman  called  me 
on  the  phone  last  night  and  asked  me 
if  I  would  come  early  this  evening,  as 
he  had  a  request  to  make.  I  wonder 
what  is  on  his  mind. 

Police  Commissioner:  It's  hard  telling, 
but  whatever  it  is,  we  must  be  careful, 
for  we  are  greatly  indebted  to  the 
Senator  and — well  straightly  speaking 
— I  feel  rather  dependent  upon  him  for 
my  position  on  the  Board  of  Directors. 

Contractor  :  Quite  right,  De  Boer,  I  am 
looking  forward  to  a  million  dollar 
contract  from  him.  on  that  Deehan 
Building.  I  wonder  what's  delaying 
him  ? 
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Police  Commissioner:  He's  probably 
waiting  for  Platner. 

Contractor  :  No  doubt,  or  Platner  wait- 
ing for  him.  He's  dependent  on  the 
Senator,  too,  for  his  appointment  as 
District  Attorney.  I  wonder  how  the 
elec — 

Police  Commissioner:  Ssh!  here  he 
comes.  Er — as  I  was  saying,  I  think 
Madame  Cossaboom  will  be  fine  this 
evening.  She  has  just  returned  from 
France  where  she  has  been  studying 
under  Signora  Ida  Chignola,  Prima- 
donna. 

Contractor  {nervously)  :  Er — yes  !  But 
—     {Senator  and  Platner  enter.) 

Senator:  Good  afternoon  gentlemen.  I 
am  more  than  glad  to  see  you  have 
arrived  early  since  I  have  a  favor  to 
ask  of  you. 

Police  Commissioner:  It  is  already 
granted,  Senator.  It  is  so  seldom  that 
you  ask  a  favor  and  so  often  you  grant 
one. 

Senator  :  A-Ha  !  that  is  well.  You  see, 
a  friend  of  mine,  George  Truitt,  has 
been  caught  boot-legging.  He  was  ar- 
rested by  two  of  your  men,  De  Boer. 

Police  Commissioner :  Two  of  my  men? 

I'm  sure  there  is  some  mistake. 
Senator  :    There's    no    mistake.      They 

were  Frank   Smith  and  Harry  Scott. 

And  District  Attorney  Platner  is  going 

to  prosecute  them.     De  Boer,  I  want 

you  to  call  your  men  off,  and  Platner, 

you're  to  stop  all  proceedings. 
Police  Commissioner:  But  surely,  Sena- 
tor, you  don't  expect — 
Senator:  You'll  surely  deem  it  wise — 

er — for  the  furtherance  of  your  own 

professional  interest. 
District  Attorney  :  You   can't   expect 

me  to  ruin  my  chances  with  the  people 

just— 
Senator:   George   Truit  is   a   friend  of 

mine ;  you'll  arrange  for  his   release ! 

Do  you  understand?     {Enter  Baltzer.) 
Platner  and  De  Boer  :  Yes— 
Baltzer  :  Good  afternoon,  everyone.  Am 

I  late? 
Senator:  No,  indeed,  Mr.  Baltzer.     By 

the   way,   have   you   heard   any   more 

about  station  O.  E.  D.? 


Baltzer:  The  interference  keeps  getting 
worse  it  seems.  It's  a  shame  that  one 
small,  poorly-managed  station  can  up- 
set our  trans-continental  chain. 

Senator  :  A  shame  !  Man,  it's  a  crime ! 
But  what  can  you  expect  from  Houghs 
Neck! 

Baltzer:  Houghs  Neck!  Oh,  that  ex- 
plains it.  {Enter  President  and  Senior 
Announcer.) 

President  :  Gentlemen,  it  is  necessary 
that  we  meet  for  a  few  moments  and 
discuss  a  matter  of  immediate  impor- 
tance. If  you  are  ready,  I  will  call 
the  meeting  to  order. 

Senator  :  I  think  we  are  ready. 

President  {pounding  gavel)  :  Will  the 
meeting  please  come  to  order?  If  there 
are  no  objections  we  will  dispense  with 
the  secretary's  report.  {Pauses.) 
Hearing  none,  we  will  proceed  with 
the  matter  at  hand.  It  is  necessary 
that  you  become  acquainted  with  the 
will  of  Mr.  Reardon,  the  father  of  our 
Junior  Announcer.  Its  contents  are  of 
especial  interest  to  us.  Mr.  Secretary, 
will  you  please  read  that  part  of  the 
will  ? 

Platner  {reads)  :  "To  my  son,  Paul 
Reardon,  Jr.,  I  leave  all  my  personal 
property,  real  estate  and  interest  in 
the  MacDonald  Syndicate  of  Consoli- 
dated Radio  Stations.  The  money  shall 
be  held  in  trust  for  him  by  my  execu- 
tors, Brenton  Turner  and  Theda  Loud, 
until  he  shall  have  reached  the  age  of 
twenty-one ;  at  which  time  he  shall  au- 
tomatically assume  responsibilities  as  a 
director. 

"It  is  my  desire  that  my  son  continue 
to  be  the  guardian  of  Louise  Gallaher 
Holmquist,  my  ward,  until  her  mar- 
riage. If  before  that  time  her  money 
is  spent  he  shall  give  her  her  usual 
allowance  from  his  own  bank  account. 
In  no  way  is  he  at  any  time  to  make 
known  to  her  this  fact." 

President:  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Secretary, 
but  this  latter  part  does  not  concern 
the  matter  at  hand.  Young  Reardon 
will  be  twenty-one  Friday,  and  on  that 
day  will  become  one  of  our  directors. 
Is  there  any  further  business  ? 

Senator:  Mr.  President. 
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President  :  Senator  Freeman, 

Senator:  The  matter  of  greatest  impor- 
tance to  us  at  this  time  is  the  interfer- 
ing of  that  Station  Q.  E.  D.,  Houghs 
Neck,  the  center  of  aerial  agitation. 

President:  Senator  Freeman  is  right. 

MacLeod:  Mr.  President. 

President  :  Mr.  MacLeod. 

MacLeod  :  I  agree  with  the  Senator. 
This  station  is  the  sore  spot  throughout 
our  entire  system.  Nowhere  from  the 
Golden  Gate  to  Baltimore  or  from 
New  Orleans  to  Chicago  is  there  any 
station  which  gives  interference  as  this 
one. 

Senator  (diabolically)  :  But,  gentlemen, 
you  must  all  know  that  the  radio  sys- 
tem is  controlled  by  law  at  Houghs 
Neck.  I  know  the  officials — at  Houghs 
Neck.  Say— with— $3,000— I  could 
have  the  franchise  withdrawn. 

President  :  We  do  not  carry  on  business 
by  bribery,  Senator.  I  think  it  would 
be  far  better  to  investigate  conditions 
at  Station  Q.  E.  D.  before  we  make 
any  definite  arrangements. 

Police  Commissioner:  Reardon,  the 
Junior  Announcer,  is  just  the  man  to 
make  these  investigations. 

President  :  Can  you  dispense  with  his 
services,  MacLeod? 

MacLeod:  Certainly,  Mr.  President.  I 
have  wanted  to  try  out  George  Colburn 
as  announcer  for  some  time. 

President  :  We  do  not  carry  on  business 
duty?  In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Secretary, 
will  you  inquire  concerning  the  trains  ? 
Mr.  Coulson,  General  Traffic  Man- 
ager, can  advise  you. 

Platner  (at  phone)  :  Granite  8900. 
Please  connect  me  with  the  General 
Traffic  Manager.  Hello,  Charlie? 
When's  the  next  train  to  Houghs 
Neck?  Wednesday  noon?  Tomor- 
row? When's  the  next  one?  Satur- 
day noon !  Ye  Gods  !  What  service  ! 
Is  there  one  Sunday?  Oh,  only  two  a 
week!  Thanks,  Charlie.  Goodby ! 
(To  directors.)  Two  trains  to  Houghs 
Neck  a  week. 

Contractor:  He'll  be  stuck  there  for  a 
week,  once  he  gets  down.  Why  doesn't 
he  drive? 


Police  Commissioner:  The  roads  are 
fierce.  He  could  in  a  pinch,  but  it 
would  be  worse  than  going  by  train. 
The  Rural  Free  Delivery  man,  Eric 
Hoeg,  will  vouch  for  that. 

President  :  He'd  better  be  sure  and  take 
that  Wednesday  train.  Is  there  any 
further  business  ? 

Baltzer:  I  make  a  motion  that  we  ad- 
journ. (Motion  carried  and  meeting 
breaks  up.  Exeunt  all  but  Senator 
Baltzer  and  MacLeod.) 

Senator  :  At  what  time  does  my  speech 

come  this  afternoon? 
MacLeod:  At  half-past  four,  just  before 

Miss  Harlow. 

Senator:  Miss  Harlow?  Is  she  broad- 
casting? 

MacLeod  :  Certainly.  The  station  cannot 
afford  to  favor  any  political  candidate. 

Senator:  But  do  you  realize  that  this 
woman  is  my  opponent?  If  she  were 
elected  I  would  lose  my  connection 
with  this  company,  and  you  would 
have  to  have  a  woman  upon  your  board 
of  directors.  It's  an  outrage  to  think 
that  this  election  will  determine  who's 
to  be  Radio  Commissioner. 

MacLeod  :  That  may  all  be,  but  we  can- 
not show  prejudice. 

Baltzer  :  Of  course,  it  would  be  an  easy 
thing  for  you  to  defeat  a  woman,  but 
why  not  drop  it  there?  By  the  way, 
how  long  have  you  given  me  to  talk 
about  the  will  of  the  June  '2?  Class  at 
Quincy  High  School  ? 

MacLeod:  I  have  given  you  three  min- 
utes just  before  the  news  items,  when 
everyone  will  be  listening  in. 

Baltzer  :  You  know,  Senator,  this  is  the 
will  of  our  class.  Six  of  us  directors 
were  members  of  that  good  old  class 
of  June  '27.  (Enter  Junior  Announcer 
and  Miss  Holmquist.) 

MacLeod:  Good  afternoon,  Miss  Holm- 
quist. Say,  Paul,  before  I  forget  it 
the  directors  want  you  to  go  to  Houghs 
Neck  and  look  into  the  radio  situation. 

Reardon  :  Oh,  that's  way  out  in  the  coun- 
try. What  do  they  have  to  send  me 
down  there  for?  The)'  ought  to  know 
I  don't  like  the  country. 
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Miss  Holmquist:  Paul  dear,  the  coun- 
try will  do  you  so  much  good.  You 
need  the  rest,  you've  been  working  so 
hard. 

Reardon  :  I  love  the  city.  No  country 
gentleman  for  me  !  Haven't  you  read 
Jack  Devlin's  book  "City  Life  Pre- 
ferred" ? 

Miss  Holmquist  :  Paul,  do  stop  argu- 
ing !  Here  I  stand  in  dire  need  of  new 
clothes  and  you  arguing  whether  you 
like  the  country  or  not.  Have  you  my 
check  for  this  week?  I  suppose  I 
shouldn't  bother  you  during  business 
hours,  but  Hambro  &  Volpe's  closes  in 
half  an  hour.     (Exit  Miss  Holmquist.) 

Reardon  :  What's  this  about  the  country  ? 
Is  it  on  the  level  ? 

MacLeod  :  Certainly,  we've  got  to  find 
out  all  about  Station  Q.  E.  D.  that's 
causing  all  this  interference.  If  we 
don't  find  out  something  pretty  quick, 
there'll  be  trouble  between  the  Presi- 
dent and  the  Senator. 

Reardon  :  But  I'll  be  lost  away  from  the 
bright  lights  of  Ouincy 's  Great  White 
Way.  I'll  bet  there  isn't  a  single  night 
club  down  there.  Just  how  can  I  get 
along  without  Ed  Curry's  Cafe,  and 
the  Enio  Persion  Dance  Pavilion. 
Just  think !  I  won't  be  able  to  hear  Ed 
Pease  and  his  Orchestra  all  the  time  I 
am  in  the  countrv. 

MacLeod  :  Oh,  you'll  make  out  somehow. 

Reardon  :  Oh,  that's  simple.  All  you've 
got  to  do  is  ring  in  on  some  local  gos- 
sip to  find  out  all  the  inside  informa- 
tion. 

Reardon  :  Yes,  but  how  does  one  get  in 
on  the  gossip? 

MacLeod:  But  that's  easier  still.  First, 
you  want  to  go  to  the  railroad  station, 
then  to  the  Post  Office,  then  to  the 
barber  shop.  Always  keep  your  ears 
open,  and  be  ready  to  talk  with  people. 
Don't  be  bashful.  Treat  them  right 
and  they'll  tell  you  their  history, 
Houghs  Neck's  history,  and  some  of 
your  history! 

Reardon  :  Railroad  Station  ?  Post  Office  ? 
Barber  Shop?     Then  what? 


MacLeod  :  Go  the  rounds  all  over  again. 
Then  when  you  get  through  with  that, 
tie  yourself  up  with  some  dear,  white- 
haired  lady.  Tell  her  she  reminds  you 
of  your  mother.  But  first  be  sure  she's 
got  a  good  looking  daughter. 

Reardon  :  Good  looking  daughter  !     I'm 

an  engaged  man. 
MacLeod  :  Oh,  that's  all  right,  business  is 
business.  We're  after  information,  and 
you  treat  the  good-looking  daughter  in 
the  right  way  and  she'll  tell  you  a  lot. 
(Takes  out  his  watch.)     It  is  time  to 
start  the  program.     Go  out  and  see  if 
Miss  Emily  Smith  is  ready  with  her 
review  of  the  theatres. 
(Radio  program  follows.) 
This  is  Emily  Smith,  broadcasting  a  re- 
view of  the  theatres : — 

There  is  a  very  good  show  at  the 
Ouincy  Theatre  tonight,  consisting  of  a 
vaudeville  bill  of  four  big  acts,  and  a 
feature  picture.  The  bill  includes:  Rose 
Tower  and  Clarence  Beckman  in  a  Hou- 
dini  act ;  the  Smith  twins,  Isabella  and 
Isadora,  in  a  song  and  dance  number; 
the  famous  strong  woman,  Elizabeth 
Johnson;  and  Helen"  Kerr's  Hawaiians. 
In  the  picture,  adapted  from  Ann  Kras- 
ny's  "Pipe  Dream",  Dorine  LeBlanc  and 
Waldo  Howe  star,  are  well  supported  by 
Dorothy  Jensen,  William  O'Byrne,  and 
Dorothy  Craig. 

At  the  Harold  Davis  Theatre  the  at- 
traction is  Rod  Shultz  and  his  Merry- 
makers. This  revue  was  personally  di- 
rected by  Geo.  MacKenzie  and  Dorothy 
Anderson. 

Barbara  Patterson  and  the  Hager 
Treatre  Players  are  being  presented  at 
the  Strand  by  the  Hager  Theatres,  Inc., 
of  New  York.  Dorothy  Urquhart  is  do- 
ing especially  fine  work  in  character 
roles.  In  Evelyn  Cole's  "Thirteenth 
Hour"  she  played  the  part  of  mother- 
in-law  to  perfection. 

The  Modern  Theatre  presents  Mar- 
jorie  Hoey,  Margaret  Gillis,  and  Barbara 
Kaulbeck  in  the  Ouincy  Follies.  A 
special  feature  is  Russell  Hoch  and  Mar- 
garet Coulson  in  the  "Black  Bottom 
Fantasv." 
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LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT, 
CLASS  OF  JUNE,  1927 

Be  It  Remembered,  that  we,  the  class 
of  June,  1927,  of  the  Ouincy  Senior 
High  School  in  the  County  of  Norfolk, 
Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  being 
of  supposedly  sound  mind  and  memory, 
but  knowing  the  uncertainties  of  this 
life,  do  make  this  our  last  Will  and 
Testament,  hereby  revoking  all  wills  and 
codicils  heretofore  made  by  us. 

1.  To  the  coming  Senior  classes  we 
leave  our  front  seats  in  the  hall,  for 
which  we  fought  so  hard,  because  we 
know  that  they  will  not  get  them  any 
other  way. 

2.  The  class  of  192 7,  having  taken 
deeply  to  heart  the  sore  distress  afflicted 
on  the  student  body  by  one  recalcitrant 
member  of  the  class  of  1930,  and  sincere- 
ly hoping  to  restore  harmony  at  the  first 
possible  moment,  leaves  to  Bruce  Mon- 
roe a  safety  razor,  with  the  express  stip- 
ulation that  he  remove  at  once  that  fal- 
len eyebrow,  which  highly  delicate  op- 
eration we  know  can  be  performed  with- 
out pain  and  without  marring  the  natural 
charm  of  his  schoolgirl  complexion. 

3.  To  the  members  of  the  Sophmore 
class  who  aspire  to  utmost  heights  in 
debating  and  scholarship,  the  dilapitated, 
toil-worn  student's  bag  which  has  served 
Paul  Reardon  so  faithfully  through  the 
past  four  years.  When  this  bag  is  re- 
tired from  active  service,  (which  may 
not  be  for  some  time  if  due  care  is 
used,)  we  direct  that  it  be  placed  in  a 
glass  case  near  the  "pony"  to  serve  as  an 
inspiration  to  the  students  of  the  school. 

4.  We  hereby  will  and  bequeath  to  the 
band,  a  shoe-horn  on  which  foot-notes 
may  be  played. 

5.  To  the  school  bod}*  as  a  whole  we 
leave  "sixty-leven"  yearly  subscriptions 
of  the  Sunday  Advertiser  to  be  used 
without  stint  by  all  students  in  covering 
their  books,  so  that  worth  while  reading 
material  may  always  be  in  their  hands. 

6.  We  leave  to  Miss  Clark  all  the  su- 
perfluous humor  of  the  class  of  1927,  in 
order  that  she  may  better  judge  the  face- 
tious qualities  of  our  limericks. 

?.  To   Thomas  Tooker,   proponent  of 


Caesarian  principles,  we  leave  Buell 
Fuller's  magaphone,  that  the  pupils  in 
the  front  seats  may  hear  what  Mr.  Took- 
er is  expounding. 

8.  To  Miss  Zeller  we  will  a  year's  sub- 
scription to  "Judge"  to  take  the  place  of 
her  sixth  period  German  class. 

9.  So  that  Miss  Eckhart's  supply  of 
anecdotes  ma}'  not  run  out,  we  will  her 
a  volume  of  Irvin  S.  Cobb's  funny  stor- 
ies. In  order  that  she  may  visit  the 
farm  "way  out  West  in  Kansas",  of 
which  we  hear  so  much,  we  present  her 
with  a  pair  of  seven-league  boots.  Sid- 
ney Catler,  that  he  may  have  at  least  one 
thing  to  keep  him  busy,  we  appoint  to 
see  that  she  doesn't  get  them  caught  in 
the  desk-legs. 

10.  Harrison  Linnell,  being  of  a  sym- 
pathetic nature,  is  hereby  bequeathing  the 
secret  of  how  he  carried  his  surplus 
weight  with  such  daintiness,  to  Edward 
Norrie. 

11.  Josephine  Wastcoat's  famous 
switch  we  bequeath  to  those  young  ladies 
who  are  "letting  it  grow." 

12.  After  due  weighty  ponderings, 
during  which  our  tonsorial  affectations 
were  knocked  out  of  plumb,  we  have 
arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  the  "baby- 
carriage"  in  which  George  L.  Colburn, 
Jr.,  has  been  daily  transported  to  and 
from  our  noble  institution  of  learning, 
should  be  bequeathed  to  Thomas  Cum- 
mings,  a  member  of  the  June  1929  class, 
in  the  hope  that  he  will  be  able  to  reach 
school  on  time  in  the  future.  As  George 
Colburn  has  been  promoted  into  the 
"Kiddie-car"  class,  he  must  bid  fond 
farewell  to  his  perambulator,  but  he  is 
willing  to  give  Mr.  Cummings  lessons  in 
its  operation — appointments  only. 

13.  To  the  long-suffering  faculty  of 
the  high  school  we  leave,  with  deep  emo- 
tion, a  large  sized  waste  basket  into 
which  we  have  cast  all  the  would-be 
witty  remarks  and  nonsensical  ideas  of 
our  honored  classmate  Allen  MacDonald  ; 
and  to  insure  that  the  contents  of  this 
basket  shall  never  again  be  let  loose 
within  the  bounds  of  Ouincy  High,  we 
instruct  Mr.  Collins  to  see  that  the  afore- 
mentioned nonsense-filled  container  be 
burned    in    one    stupendous    bonfire    at 
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which  shall  be  present  students  only — 
dressed  in  mourning. 

14.  Realizing  the  severity  of  New 
England's  wintry  blasts  and  having  wit- 
nessed for  three  years  the  faithful  stand 
of  our  submaster  as  he  has  rebuffed  not 
only  the  trying  elements,  but  also  the 
steady  onrush  of  insistent  females  at  the 
boy's  door  of  this  building,  the  class  of 
June  '27  is  deeply  concerned  with  the 
waning  health  of  Mr.  Wilson.  In  the 
face  of  this  crisis  we  leave  instructions 
to  Mr.  Rhinehalter  for  the  quick  trans- 
ference of  the  newly  installed  telephone 
booth  to  serve  as  a  cheap,  convenient, 
and  ever-ready  shelter  for  Mr.  Wilson 
whenever  he  is  obliged  to  resume  his 
trying  watch  at  the  post  of  danger. 

15.  We  nominate  and  appoint  James 
N.  Muir  executor  of  this,  our  last  Will 
and  Testament,  and  direct  that  he  is 
forever  free  from  giving  security  upon 
such  appointment. 

16.  In  testimony  whereof  we  hereunto 

set  our  hands  and  seal  this day  of 

June,  anno  Domini  nineteen  hundred 
twenty-seven.  Signed,  sealed,  published 
and  declared  by  the  above  named  Class 
of  June  192?  as  and  for  their  last  Will 
and  Testament,  who  is  the  presence  of 
us  and  each  of  us,  who  in  the  presence 
and  at  their  request,  and  in  the  presence 
of  each  other  have  hereunto  subscribed 
our  names  as  witnesses. 

Elizabeth  Hall. 
Ola  L.  Nichols. 

NEWS  BULLETINS   (CLASS 
(PROPHECY) 

I  have  a  news  dispatch  here  just  sent 
over  the  wire  from  New  York  concern- 
ing the  latest  society  scandal,  the  breach 
of  promise  suit  between  Miss  Priscilla 
Morse  and  the  widely  known  frequenter 
of  Broadway  clubs,  Raymond  Lantery. 
It  states  that  more  startling  revelations  of 
the  love  affair  were  made  today  by  Mr. 
Lantery's  maid,  Miss  Barbara  Kessen, 
and  Mr.  Harold  Kinsman,  an  electrician. 
The  two  lawyers  in  the  case,  David  Corn- 
ish, for  the  plaintiff,  and  Dave  Abels,  for 
the  defendant,  engaged  in  many  alterca- 
tions.    Policewoman  Frances  Braun  was 


called  to  separate  the  pair.  The  honor- 
able Philip  Murphy  presided  on  the 
bench  with  his  usual  dignity. 

The  climax  of  the  trial  came  when 
Judge  Murphy,  in  favor  of  the  defendant 
decreed,  "Rolling  stones  gather  no 
Morse"  and  dismissed  the  case. 

According  to  an  A.  P.  dispatch  from 
Paris  we  are  informed  that  the  2,000  foot 
Alton  Johnson  air-liner,  "Thomas 
Tooker",  designed  by  Roy  Service,  was 
raided  today  by  an  air  pirate,  thought  to 
be  the  notorious  Gordon  Reid.  Several 
famous  members  of  the  Coletti  Opera 
Company,  including  Louise  Borrelli,  Rose 
Fruzetti,  and  Louise  Hamblin,  were 
listed  as  passengers.  General  Winifred 
Ham  protected  the  women  during  the 
siege. 

Hilda  Spear,  editor  of  the  "Botanic 
Art"  magazine,  has  engaged  Georgette 
Perry  to  design  covers.  Lillian  Johnson, 
favorite  model  in  art  circles,  is  to  pose  for 
Miss  Perry. 

Miss  Doris  Simmons  has  been  made 
the  manager  of  one  of  Melva  Ingham's 
newest  roadhouses.  It  is  certain  that  the 
new  house  will  be  popular  with  the 
younger  set,  under  Miss  Simmons'  man- 
agement. Ethel  Tremayne  and  Rose 
Turnquist,  who  were  in  Doris  Gannon's 
"Revue  of  Revues",  are  professional 
dancers  there.  Miss  Katharine  Billman 
has  been  appointed  official  chaperone. 

Gabriel  Mottla,  famous  corporation 
lawyer,  is  defending  the  Appleton  Wall- 
paper Company  against  a  complaint  of 
Edna  Karlberg,  who  is  suing  the  com- 
pany because  of  the  death  of  her  pet  cat, 
caused,  she  claims,  by  the  arsenic  in  the 
wallpaper.  Mr.  Mottla's  contention  is 
that  the  death  of  the  cat  wras  caused  by 
the  poisonous  cosmetics  used  by  Miss 
Karlberg,  who,  according  to  the  lawyer 
and  witnesses,  held  the  cat  to  her  face 
many  times  a  day.  It  would  be  interest- 
ing to  remember  that  Mr.  Mottla  was 
trained  for  his  profession  by  Miss  Eliza- 
beth Dawson,  famous  debater  and  pro- 
fessor in  English. 

Felix  Cutler,  international  political  ex- 
pert, informs  us  through  his  secretary, 
Ellen  Likander,  that  the  longest  filibuster 
in  history  was  conducted  in  the  Senate 
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last  week  by  Elsie  Maxwell  and  Carola 
Whitman,  to  defeat  the  bill  for  the  an- 
nexation of  Boston  to  Ouincy,  introduced 
by  Donald  MacKenzie,  Senator  from 
Germantown.  Eleanor  Horton  and  Viv- 
ian Pratt,  well-known  gate-crashing  dead- 
heads, were  evicted  from  the  gallery  for 
eviscerating  the  peace  of  the  honored 
assembly. 

Russell  Parker,  famous  portrait 
painter,  has  just  completed  a  picture  of 
Irene  Patterson,  the  television  actress. 
It's  cubistical  aspect  has  been  loudly  ac- 
claimed, and  Lillian  Riihimaki  and  Ida 
Asnes,  art  critics,  are  elated  over  its  vivid 
color  value. 

The  4,000th  consecutive  performance 
of  "Oh  Boy!  Oh  Boy!"  a  production 
written  and  directed  by  Franklin  Butler 
Mitchell,  was  presented  at  the  Grace  Bar- 
ton Alabaster  Theatre  last  evening  and 
attended  by  the  socially  elect  of  the  city. 
Mrs.  Kendall  Mills,  formerly  Marion 
Black,  made  a  ravishing  appearance  in  a 
Goldman  creation. 

The  cast  included:  John  Thomas, 
Louise  Locke  and  Jean  MacKenzie,  the 
little  girl  from  the  wide-open  cattle  coun- 
try of  Oregon.  The  score  was  beauti- 
fully done  by  Elizabeth  Hoffstein.  Mr. 
Mitchell's  musical  comedy  is  rumored  to 
be  cramping  the  style  of  the  authoress  of 
"Abie's  Irish  Rose". 

A  late  news  item  from  displomatic  cir- 
cles in  Washington  states  that  Eino  Pit- 
kanen  has  been  appointed  ambassador  to 
China.  He  will  sail  immediately  for  the 
Orient  accompanied  by  his  wife,  formerly 
Mildred  Sullivan.  This  will  be  the  form 
of  Finnish  Millie  will  have. 

Lester  Hodgdon,  former  ambassaoor 
to  Albania,  was  interviewed  by  one  of  our 
reporters  recently  and  states  that  he  was 
considering  seriously  taking  a  chance  at 
Monte  Carlo.  He  has  been  studying  the 
roulette  system  for  years,  he  says. 

Jean  Rankin,  star  reporter  for  the 
Bishop's,  "Modern  Bids  for  Auction  Be- 
ginners", sought  an  interview  with  Miss 
Katherine  Lowe,  newly  elected  manager 
of  the  Marion  Asnes  Motor  Company. 
Manager  Lowe's  secretary,  Edith  Mc- 
Carthy, refused  Miss  Rankin  admission, 
the    onlv    reason    that    Miss    Lowe    had 


nothing  to  say,  nor  would  she  have  any- 
thing to  say  in  the  future — to  a  reporter 
of  that  certain  publication. 

Hot  shots  from  the  sporting  world  as 
relayed  to  us  by  that  veteran  of  sport, 
Donald  Cameron  —  otherwise  known  as 
"Necker"  —  included  the  news  that 
"Whitey"  MacLeod  has  been  appointed 
Czar  of  baseball,  and  the  naming  of  Wal- 
lace Sadlier  as  the  big  "Smackem  of 
Swat"  by  right  of  his  100  home  runs  this 
.  season.  On  the  collegiate  cards  we  hear 
from  Ray  McGrane,  head  coach  at  dear 
old  Harvard,  who  expects  a  banner  sea- 
son with  his  squad  of  men  from  the  best 
families  of  the  Hub. 

We  hear  that  "Jerry"  Smythe  has 
broken  Paddock's  record  by  doing  the 
"hundred"  in  9  flat.  "Jerry"  is  expected 
to  "bring  home  the  bacon"  this  year  from 
the  Olympic  Meet  in  Paris. 

[Zamezia,  Africa — Special  dispatch  by 
A. P.] — It  is  reported  that  Carroll  Fow- 
ler and  Carl  Peterson,  intrepid  aviators, 
would  indicate  that  they  were  captured 
having  fallen  into  the  Zambezi  near  the 
Victoria  Falls  today  on  their  non-stop, 
round-the-world  flight,  were  rescued  by 
the  Misses  Carol  Knight  and  Ruth  Lints, 
who  run  a  mission  for  the  Zambezians 
and  who  paddled  out  to  the  unfortunate 
birdmen  in  war  canoes  and  saved  them 
from  the  wreck  of  their  Goldman  quadri- 
plane  the  "Bessie".  Later  dispatches 
would  indicate  that  they  were  captured 
by  a  band  of  savages  led  by  Gertrude 
Hatfield  and  Frances  Hislop,  and  that, 
after  they  had  been  seasoned,  both  mis- 
sionaries and  aviators  were  placed  in  a 
huge  cauldron  and  boiled  to  tid-bits  to 
provide  a  South  African  dinner.  Vir- 
ginia Goeller  mixed  the  stew  and  the  re- 
past was  declared  a  success  by  all. 

ACT  II. 

Time  :  The  following  evening. 
Place  :  Station  O.  E.  D.  at  Houghs  Neck. 
Setting  :  General   store   and   radio   sta- 
tion combined. 
(As  the  curtain  rises  Mrs.  Aldrich  is 
sweeping  up  crumbs.) 
Mrs.    Aldrich  :    Those    lazy,    bragging 
men-folks !     I  wish  they'd  stay  where 
they  belong  unless  they  really  want  to 
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buy  something.  There  was  John  Ja- 
cobs around  here  all  afternoon  when 
he  should  have  been  hoeing  potatoes. 
And  I  don't  see  how  Stanley  Tirrell's 
and  John  Wyllie's  chickens  can  be 
thriving  very  well  if  they  spend  their 
time  lazing  around  here  instead  of  up 
in  their  hen-coops  where  they  oughta 
be.  'Course  I  wouldn't  mind  if  they 
ate  a  few  crackers  if  they  didn't  strew 
the  crumbs  all  over  the  floor.  {Enter 
Constable.) 

Constable:  How-dee-do,  Mrs.  Aldrich. 
How's  business  ?  While  Priscilla  Por- 
ter was  shaving  me  over  at  the  Barber 
Shop,  she  was  telling  me  that  your  bus- 
iness was  kinda  slow.  Is  Stanley 
Melville's  grocery  store  taking  your 
trade  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Why  no,  only  this  after- 
noon I  sold  two  plows  to  Donald  Whit- 
tam  for  his  truck  farm,  a  pair  of  hip 
boots  to  Aili  Heino  'cause  she's  trying 
to  raise  a  new  kind  of  watermelons  in 
her  cranberry  bog,  four  yards  of  rib- 
bon and  three  dozen  pins  to  Elizabeth 
Oldham  in  preparation  for  her  Easter 
hat  sale.  A  larger  variety  of  goods,  I 
would  like  to  carry,  but  this  radio  sta- 
tion takes  what  spare  time  I  have.  You 
want  to  listen-in  tonight.  We're  going 
to  have  a  good  program ;  even  Hazel 
La  Bonte,  the  President  of  the  Uplift- 
ing Society,  is  going  to  speak  on  poli- 
tics. 'Guess  she's  more  interested  in 
uplifting  you  than  uplifting  politics. 

Constable:  Well,  I  guess  if  there's  any 
uplifting  to  do  Rev.  John  Moses  down 
at  the  First  Parish  Church  can  do  it. 
He  just  commended  me  the  other  day 
for  the  way  I  got  after  our  dog  catcher, 
Raymond  Heckman,  for  pitching  pen- 
nies on  Sunday.  {While  he  is  speak- 
ing he  reaches  in  cracker  box  behind 
him.  Suddenly  he  jumps  up  having 
connected  with  a  zvell-placcd  mouse 
trap.) 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  There  now,  serves  you 
right  for  stealing  my  crackers.  After 
my  just  cleaning  up  after  the  other 
free  boarders,  you  come  to  eat  and 
spread  crumbs  again.  {Takes  trap 
from  finger.)  Keep  away  from  there 
now. 


Constable  :  Why,  I  wasn't  going  to  take 
any.  I  was  just  going  to  see  how 
many  have  gone  since  yesterday.  Be- 
sides, Mrs.  Aldrich,  I  have  some  news 
for  you. 

Mrs.  Aldrich:  News?  Just  what  could 
be  news  in  Houghs  Neck?  When 
Clara  Shea's  weekly  "Star"  came  out 
today  ? 

Constable  :     Waal  I'm.       We     have     a 


stranger    in    town. 


He    got    off    the 


Wednesday  train  with  Buell  Fuller  and 
his  daughter.  You  know  Buell  went 
up  on  last  Saturday's  train  to  bring  his 
daughter  back  from  Miss  Melba 
Barnes'  School  in  Quincy.  He  must 
be  doing  well  in  the  painting  business 
to  send  his  girl  away  to  school. 

Mrs.  Aldrich:  But  you  were  telling  me 
about  a  stranger. 

Constable:  So  I  was.  All  this  fella's 
been  doing  is  roaming  about  town  all 
afternoon.  First  he'd  go  to  the  Rail- 
road Station,  then  to  the  Post  Office, 
then  to  the  Barber  Shop.  Wouldn't 
be  'tall  surprised  'f  he  been  in  here. 
Was  he  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  No.  What  kind  of  a 
man  is  he? 

Constable:  One  of  those  city  fellas, 
slick  and  easy-speaking;  but  he  looks 
mighty  suspicious  to  me,  just  roaming 
around  town  asking  foolish  questions, 
goin'  no  place  in  perticalar.  Joseph 
Erickson's  famous  detective  book  says 
on  page  48  that  "suspicious  characters 
should  always  be  shadowed".  I'll  keep 
my  eye  on  him. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  It's  all  nonsense.  Can't 
a  person  come  to  sight-see  if  he  wants 
to? 

Constable  :  Yes,  but  I  don't  believe  he's 
just  sight-seeing.  He  might  be  up  to 
most  anythin',  while  I'm  in  here  talkin'. 
I  must  be  out  lookin'  for  him  as  Erick- 
son's book  says  I  oughta.  Goodby, 
Mrs.  Aldrich. '  (Exit.) 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Goodby,  John.  (She 
again  employs  herself  arranging  the 
goods  and  is  holding  an  armful  of 
canned  goods  when  the  door  opens 
and  the  Junior  Announcer  enters.  As 
she  turns  toward  the  door  some  of  the 
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cans  fall.     Junior  Announcer  hastens 
to  pick  them  up  for  her.) 

Reardon  :  I  see  canned  goods  have  taken 
a  sudden  drop.  Where  shall  I  put 
them  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Upon  the  top  shelf ;  but 
just  leave  them  there  and  I'll  put  them 
away. 

Reardon  :  Oh,  I  guess  I  can  get  up  there 
easier  than  you.  But  I  must  have  come 
into  the  wrong  place,  they  told  me  this 
was  the  radio  station. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Why,  it  is,  over  there  in 
the  corner. 

Reardon  :    And    who    is    the 
May  I  see  him? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Why,  I'm  the  manager  as 
far  as  that  goes. 

Reardon  :  Why,  I  wouldn't  have  taken 
you  for  a  business  lady.  You  remind 
me  so  much  of  my  own  mother. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  You  must  be  the  stranger 
the  constable  was  telling  me  about. 
You  poor  boy,  down  here  without  a 
friend.  You  must  have  dinner  with  us 
tomorrow. 

Reardon  :  That  would  be  fine.  I'm  sure. 
The  food  at  Eileen  Cassidy's  Houghs 
Neck  Statler  is  far  from  home  cooking. 
Thank  you  a  thousand — times — for — 
your —     (Miss  Aldrich  enters.) 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Good  morning,  Mary, 
dear.  I'd  like  to  have  you  meet  Mr. 
— er — 

Reardon  :  Reardon. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Reardon.  And  I'd  like 
to  have  you  meet  my  daughter,  Mary. 

Reardon  :  This  is  certainly  a  pleasure, 
certainly  a  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Mary,  won't  you  call 
Joseph?  Joseph  is  my  son  who  helps 
around  here  a  good  bit;  but  he's  an 
ambitious  boy.  He's  head  over  heels  in 
the  real  estate  business  now.  I'm  run- 
ning pretty  near  the  rocks  in  my 
finances  because  I  spared  every  pos- 
sible penny  to  Joe  and  his  ventures ; 
but  he  says  it  will  be  tripled  to  us 
soon  and  then  I  won't  have  to  keep 
this  store,  but  can  just  devote  all  my 
time  to  fixing  up  this  radio  station 
which  was  the  pride  of  my  poor  dear 
husband's  heart.  (Joseph  enters.) 
Here  he  is  now.    Mr.  Reardon,  I'd  like 


to  have  you  meet  my  son,  Joseph. 
Joseph,  Mr.  Reardon  has  never  been  in 
Houghs  Neck  before.  Couldn't  you 
show  him  some  of  our  famous  land- 
marks ?  I'm  sure  he'd  like  to  see  Rose 
Luftman's  cairn  at  the  Power  Station 
where  she  watched  the  brave  attempts 
of  Mayor  Lucy  McGrath  and  her  loyal 
men  to  repel  the  hot-air  attacks  of  Gor- 
don Peterson  and  his  host  of  follow- 
ers. 

Joseph  :  And  he'll  want  to  see  the  statue 
of  Edmund  Carey  down  in  the  square 
where  he  gave  his  life  to  save  Ida 
Shangold's  Pommeranian  from  the  on- 
rushing  wheels  of  a  locomotive  when 
the  dog  broke  his  leash.  There  was 
an  interesting  case  connected  with  that 
heroic  event.  It  seems  that  Raymond 
Johnson,  who  specializes  in  the  manu- 
facture of  unbreakable  dog  leashes, 
was  accused  of  man-slaughter. 

Reardon  :  Wnat  curious  things  do  hap- 
pen down  here !  There  must  be  some- 
thing going  on  all  the  time. 

Joseph  :  I'm  sorry,  Mr.  Reardon,  but  I 
won't  be  able  to  show  you  around  until 
tomorrow.  Mother,  I've  got  to  see 
some  prospects  for  some  of  my  land. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Then  you'll  be  sure  to 
have  the  money  I  need  by  tomorrow  ? 

Joseph  :  Why  this  prospect's  bound  to 
buy  and  we'll  have  more  than  enough. 
Don't  worry  about  it. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  We've  got  to  have  that 
money  to  meet  our  government  con- 
tracts.    (Exit  Joseph.) 

Reardon  :  In  the  name  of  heaven,  who's 
that  long,  lanky  individual  who  keeps 
following  me  all  over  town  ? 

Mary  :  That's  John  Martin,  our  infallible 
constable.  He  suspects  everyone. 
Why,  Joseph  Carey,  the  famous  ex- 
plorer, came  down  to  address  the  Up- 
lifting Society,  and  John  tried  to  pinch 
Mr.  Carey  for  nosing  around.  If  you 
don't  watch  out  he'll  have  you  in  jail 
yet. 

Reardon  :  I  wouldn't  wonder.  But 
there's  one  thing  that  is  bothering  me 
and  that  is  how  does  it  happen  that 
your  mother  has  charge  of  this  station  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  It's  just  because  my 
dearly    beloved    husband    placed    his 
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heart  and  soul  in  the  carrying  on  of 
this  station.  I  remember  well  how 
Donald  used  to  sit  by  the  counter  over 
there  and  take  a  last  look  at  everything 
in  the  store  before  he  went  to  bed. 
Everything  had  to  be  in  its  right  place. 
That  stack  of  Margaret  Ryan's  Break- 
fast Food  has  stood  in  that  same  cor- 
ner for  over  twenty  years.  Oh,  I  don't 
mean  the  breakfast  food;  I  just  mean 
the  box. 

Reardon  :  But  what  about  the  radio  sta- 
tion ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Donald  started  that  many 
years  ago,  and  I've  kept  it  up  since  his 
death.  I  don't  know  what  I'd  do  with- 
out Mary,  as  my  announcer.  Every- 
body in  town  likes  to  hear  her  voice. 
Dr.  Richard  Reynolds  over  at  the 
County  Hospital  says  they  just  in- 
stalled a  new  McFarlane  tubeless  radio 
set  called  "The  Hector",  and  the  re- 
ception from  our  Station  is  helping  the 
invalids,  especially  poor  R  o  s  e  1 1  a 
Crosta,  who  is  suffering  from  rheuma- 
tism. 

Mary  :  Mother,  it's  nearly  time  to  start 
the  program,  and  Joe  won't  be  here. 
What  shall  we  do  without  him  to  tend 
to  things  ? 

Reardon:  Couldn't  I  help?  I  know 
something  about  radio  apparatus. 

Mary  :  Would  you  ?  That  would  help  so 
much.     (Enter  Political  Boss.) 

Political  Boss :  Mrs.  Aldrich,  is  all  your 
broadcasting  time  taken  up  for  this 
afternoon? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Nearly  all. 

Political  Boss  :  I  must  have  some  time. 
A  situation  of  the  greatest  importance 
has  arisen.  We  have  a  scandalous 
female  running  for  Senator  against 
Senator  Freeman.  A  woman  is  liable 
to  run  riot  with  the  radio  situation.  I 
must  speak  in  behalf  of  that  noble 
candidate,  Senator  John  Freeman,  in 
order  to  assure  his  re-election  on  Fri- 
day. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  I  can  let  you  in  for  a 
few  minutes,  I  guess.  How  would  you 
like  to  speak  right  after  Miss  La 
Bonte,  President  of  the  Woman's  Up- 
lifting Society? 


Political  Boss :  What's  she  speaking 
about  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  She's  speaking  for  Miss 
Harlow. 

Political  Boss:  For  her!  Outrageous! 
Why  didn't  you  consult  me  about  this 
program?  One  might  think  you  were 
sure  of  your  franchise.  Be  advised 
that  it  can  be  withdrawn  at  a  moment's 
notice. 

Mary  :  I  am  sure  that  if  you  spoke  after 
Miss  La  Bonte,  your  point  would  be  of 
greater  interest  since  you  can  tear 
down  her  arguments. 

Political  Boss:  Well,  when  does  the 
program  start? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  We're  all  ready  now,  Mr. 
Reardon  ? 

Reardon  :  Yes,  everything's  O.K.  (Mary 
goes  to  "mike".) 

(Enter  President  and  Vice  President 
of  the  Women's  Uplifting  Society, 
breathless.) 

Miss  La  Bonte:  Am  I  late?  Has  the 
program  staited?  Where's  Joseph?  Is 
MacDonald  going  to  talk?  Where's  the 
constable?  May  my  friend,  Miss 
Tripp,  speak?  How  long  may  I  take? 
What'll  I  say?  I'll  just  be  at  loss  for 
words,  seeing  I'm  a  woman  of  few 
words. 

Vice  President:  We'll  make  out  some- 
how. 

(Program  follows  featuring  news 
events  and  political  speeches.) 

NEWS  BULLETINS  FROM 
STATION  Q.  E.  D. 

The  whole  town  of  North  Weymouth 
is  in  sympathy  with  Justice  of  the  Peace 
David  Chute  because  of  the  death  of  his 
beloved  Daisy,  who  passed  away  the 
morning  before  yesterday  in  spite  of  the 
efforts  of  Dr.  Arthur  Shaw  to  preserve 
her  life.  Mrs.  Chute,  nee  Ruth  Debes, 
has  suffered  a  nervous  collapse  as  a  re- 
sult of  the  loss.  James  Ward,  who 
painted  Justice  Chute's  fence  green  last 
Thursday  was  called  upon  yesterday  to 
paint  it  black  as  a  sign  of  deep  mourn- 
ing. Daisy,  you  all  know,  was  that  pedi- 
greed Holstein  cow  that  he  bought  from 
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Francis  Lane,  the  expert  cow-breeder. 

It  was  announced  today  that  Professor 
Ruth  Cruikshank  is  to  have  charge  of 
the  new  Hamlin  Shorthand  System  which 
has  been  adopted  by  the  Thelma  Xewell 
School  of  Business. 

Marie  Giordani,  manager,  fell  from  the 
top  of  the  factory  of  the  Beulah  Peace 
Synthetic  Fruit  Manufacturing  Company 
yesterday  afternoon.  As  she  passed  the 
third  floor  on  the  way  down  she  was 
heard  to  exclaim,  "So  far,  so  good!" 

Another  accident  occurred  at  Hough's 
Neck  yesterday  when  Gertrude  Craig, 
chairman  of  the  school  committee,  ran 
her  new  flivver  into  the  public  library. 
Esther  Burke,  the  librarian,  received  sev- 
eral injuries  from  falling  books. 

The  county  jail  warden,  Lawrence  Ca- 
hill,  is  on  the  lookout  for  an  escaped  con- 
vict, Lester  Nelson.  The  warden  is  being 
assisted  by  Sheriff  Mary  Collins  and  her 
deputies,  Margaret  Zinck,  Dorothy 
Bridges  and  Dorothy  Taylor.  Carleton 
Fitch,  notorious  sportsman,  offered  the 
use  of  his  bloodhounds  in  the  chase.  Lat- 
est reports  are  that  the  convict  is  being 
hidden  by  Harold  W.  Lyons  in  the 
Ouincy  Senior  High  School  and  it  is 
thought  that  dynamite  will  be  used  to 
evict  him.  The  pupils  of  this  well-known 
school  are  in  ecstacy. 

"Two-gun"  Heggie.  our  famous  motor- 
cycle policewoman,  brought  another  vic- 
tim before  Judge  Marion  Swartz  this 
morning.  The  culprit,  Miss  Pauline 
Winer,  was  charged  with  speeding  and 
fined  $50. 

Aubrey  Evans,  noted  psychologist,  has 
been  spending  a  few  weeks  at  the  London 
home  of  Miss  Ruth  Eliot,  investigating 
the  mental  conditions  abroad.  In  a  let- 
ter to  the  editor  of  our  paper,  Beatrice 
Kadets,  he  mentioned  that  in  crossing  on 
the  U.  S.  S.  Ernest  L.  Collins,  he  met 
several  old  class-mates:  Margaret  Fitz- 
gerald, matron  on  the  liner ;  George  Mul- 
len, the  captain,  and  Alice  Howe,  stew- 
ardess. 

It  is  said  that  much  excitement  was 
occasioned  at  the  musical  given  by  Clar- 
ence Roth,  the  tin-plate  King,  last  week 
at  his  palatial  residence  at  Ouincy  Point. 


It  seems  that  Mr.  Roth  hired  lime.  Man- 
Kelly,  talented  contralto,  to  sing  at  this 
musical.  He  became  so  entranced  with 
her  voice  that  at  one  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing he  asked  her  to  sing  that  old-time 
favorite  by  Joe  Reardon,  "It  isn't  the 
High  School  that  I'm  getting  tired  of  ;  it's 
the  principal  of  the  thing!'' 

Last  Tuesday  night  there  was  a  recep- 
tion given  for  Lawrence  Howard  and 
Yelma  Foley  in  honor  of  their  engage- 
ment. This  will  be  the  third  marriage  of 
Mr.  Howard,  the  first  two  being  to  Eve- 
lyn Ford  and  Mildred  Dixon.  Evelyn 
Ford  got  a  Paris  decree  because,  she 
alleged,  her  husband  would  not  buy  her  a 
lap  dog.  He  claimed  that  soap  and  water 
were  good  enough  for  most  people.  His 
second  wife  died  after  a  long  siege  with 
an  ingrown  toe  nail. 

There  were  many  noted  people  at  the 
reception.  Madeline  Swanson,  the  tal- 
ented singer  who  did  so  well  in  the  part 
of  Betty  Duz  in  the  operetta  "Rhapsody 
to  an  Oyster'",  was  present,  as  were  Elea- 
nor Philbrick  and  Marion  Makepeace, 
two  of  the  most  noted  feminine  athletic 
instructors  in  the  country.  Ethel  Eberts, 
the  novelist  who  wrote  "Life  of  a  Shop- 
lifter'' and  "Dead-eye  Dick's  Daring 
Deed "  was  also  there.  Viola  El  Hatton, 
who  runs  a  large  ostrich  farm  in  East 
Gelappie.  came  to  wish  her  former  class- 
mates good  luck. 

Many  people  brought  presents.  Elna 
Peterson,  proprietress  of  a  beauty  shop  in 
town,  sent  a  case  of  genuine  "Pre-war 
stuff"  made  in  1919.  With  it  came  ex- 
plicit instructions  for  Muriel  Todd,  who 
has  made  a  name  for  herself  as  an  artist, 
to  take  it  and  paint  the  town  red.  The 
costume  designer  for  the  192  T  Follies, 
Mary  Quin,  gave  the  happy  groom-to-be 
a  trained  kangaroo  which  had  been 
taught  to  fight  with  a  man.  She  thought 
this  would  put  Howard  into  shape  for  the 
contests  with  the  wife.  From  Florence 
Moore,  an  African  explorer,  comes  a  little 
red  monkey.  She  says  that  now  Mr. 
Howard  won't  have  to  use  a  mirror. 

Later  in  the  evening  the  whole  crowd 
went  over  to  Nelson  Cochrane' s  place. 
He  made  his  monev  on  an  invention  that 
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backs  hot  dogs  into  their  skins.  His  next 
door  neighbor,  Helen  Erickson,  provided 
entertainment  for  the  crowd  by  her  exe- 
cution of  the  "Hot  Potato  Two  Step",  a 
dance  started  by  Ruth  Patterson,  danc- 
ing teacher.  Lucy  Kingston,  renowned 
for  her  divorce  suits,  gave  the  couple  a 
talk  on  love  and  marriage  and  the  ali- 
mony question.  Refreshments  were  fur- 
nished by  Lillian  Hanson,  cateress,  and 
Ethel  Goodsell's  seven-piece  orchestra 
ensured  the  success  of  the  dance. 

There  was  a  lot  of  activity  in  Houghs 
Neck  Friday  night.  James  Forrest,  con- 
sidered an  authority  on  the  raising  of 
rhubarb,  gave  a  husking  bee  and  a  barn 
dance.  Dorothy  Bishop,  the  ravishing 
blonde  artists'  model,  declared  she  had 
not  enjoyed  herself  so  since  she  left  high 
school.  Mrs.  Forrest,  formerly  Joyce 
Butterworth,  and  Lavinia  Pearce,  the 
woman  airplane  flier  who  flew  from  Hali- 
fax to  Kingdom  Come  in  seventeen  and 
one-half  hours,  were  the  decorators. 
Around  the  walls  were  strung  festoons  of 
poison  ivy,  and  bunches  of  skunk  cabbage 
and  eel  grass  filled  the  corners. 

Among  the  noted  members  of  society 
who  graced  the  gathering  were  noticed 
Jack  Smith,  the  playwright,  accompanied 
by  Mary  Sweeny,  head  waitress  of  the 
Houghs  Neck  Emporium.  Miriam  Carr, 
prominent  club  woman  and  society  leader, 
and  Ethel  Phinney,  who  is  president  of 
the  "Society  for  the  Uplift  of  Down- 
trodden Bootleggers",  did  the  Highland 
Fling  as  a  request  number.  Ruth  El- 
dridge,  missionary  to  the  Flat  Foot  In- 
dians, appeared  in  a  luxurious  Jewish 
Packard  driven  by  Edward  Caron,  her 
chauffeur.  The  person  who  had  the  most 
red  ears  was  John  Leggat,  because  people 
were  talking  about  him  so  much.  Ever 
since  he  crossed  Black's  Creek  in  a  bar- 
rel he  has  been  the  subject  of  conversa- 
tion in  every  gathering.  Agnes  Gustaf- 
son,  private  secretary  to  John  D.  Rocke- 
feller, 2nd.,  won  the  Black  Bottom  con- 
test. Later  she  said  that  a  bug  dropped 
down  her  back  just  as  the  contest  started 
and  she  couldn't  get  rid  of  it. 


ACT  III 

Time:    The    following    Saturday;    early 
evening. 

Place  :  Same  as  Act  II. 

(As  curtain  rises  the  sound  of  pound- 
ing on  the  door  is  heard.) 

Mary  (from  off  stage)  :  Yes,  yes,  I'm 
coming.     (Opens  door.) 

Political  Boss  (entering)  :  What's  the 
idea  of  closing  this  studio?  It's  under 
town  control  and  has  to  be  open  at  any 
and  all  times. 

Mary  :  But  all  mother's  money  is  gone 
and  we  can't  go  on  with  no  money. 

Political  Boss :  Gone  ?  Why,  where's  it 
gone  to  ?    Do  you  mean  stolen  ? 

Mary  :  No — er — you  see — Joseph  bor- 
rowed some  for  his  business.  But 
please  don't  bother  mother  with  it,  I'm 
sure  Joe  will  get  it  tonight. 

Political  Boss :  Poor  management ! 
Poor  management.  I  don't  see  how 
she  expects  to  keep  her  franchise  this 
way.  But  I've  got  other  things  to 
worry  me  now,  for  instance,  this  fraud- 
ulent balloting  has  gone  on  and  we've 
had  to  have  a  recount. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  (entering)  :  A  recount? 
What  for? 

Political  Boss :  Well,  you  see  there  was 
some  crooked  business  in  the  senatorial 
election  and  Miss  Harlow  came  down 
to  demand  a  recount. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Oh,  the  lady  candidate  ? 

Mary  :  Why  should  she  bother  with  such 
a  small  place  as  this  ? 

Political  Boss:  That's  just  it,  the  re- 
sults are  so  close  that  this  district  will 
throw  it  one  way  or  the  other.  (Enter 
constable  Martin,  with  telegram.) 

Constable  (to  Boss)  :  Ed  Sennott,  the 
Station  Master,  sent  me  over  with  this 
telegram  for  you.  Been  looking  all 
over  for  you — thought  this  place  was 
closed? 

Mary  :  It  is.  MacDonald  came  to  see  me 
about  personal  business.  We're  closing 
up  as  soon  as  he  goes.  (MacDonald 
is  opening  telegram.) 

Constable:  Ed  said  the  telegram  was 
from  Senator  Freeman.  Guess  he's 
coming  out  here. 

Political    Boss:    Huh!      Nobody    can 
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have  any  private  business  around  here. 
Well,  I  must  straighten  out  those  politi- 
cal statistics.  Maybe  it  would  be  best 
to  tip  off  the  town  bicycle  cop,  Corne- 
lius Spillane,  that  the  Senator's  due 
and  he'd  better  watch  out  who  he 
pinches,     (Exit  Boss  and  Constable.) 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Did  Mr.  MacDonald  say 
anything  about  closing  the  studio  ? 

Mary:  Nothing  much.  He  just  won- 
dered about  it.  But  don't  worry, 
mother,  the  studio  will  be  running 
overtime  when  Joe  gets  back  with  the 
money.     (Enter  Baltzer.) 

Baltzer:  Is  this  Mr.  Donald  Aldrich's 
residence  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Er — yes — 

Baltzer  :  I  am  interested  in  the  identifi- 
cation of  the  signatures  of  the  wit- 
nesses of  the  will  of  my  old  class  at 
Quincy  High.  My  recent  research  has 
brought  me  in  contact  with  a  Miss  Lois 
Perkins,  a  dressmaker  just  returned 
from  Paris,  who  informed  me  that  Mr. 
Donald  Aldrich  was  a  member  of  the 
Class  Will  Committee. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Why — er — I'm  sorry,  but 
you  see  Mr.  Aldrich  passed  away  five 
years  ago. 

Baltzer  :  How  beastly  stupid  of  me  to 
make  such  a  mistake.  I'm  so  sorry. 
Pardon  me,  pardon  me — pardon  me. 

Mary  :  But  couldn't  you  help  him, 
mother  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  I'm  afraid  I  couldn't  un- 
less we  could  find  some  clue  in  Don- 
ald's desk. 

Baltzer:  I'm  sure  I'd  appreciate  any 
clue.  (Mary  and  Mrs.  Aldrich  go  to 
desk  and  look  over  papers.)  What 
splendid  antiques  you  have  here !  I  do 
declare  this  round  about  is  priceless. 

Mary:  Why,  mother,  what  is  this? 
We've  never  come  across  this  before. 
It  can't  be  anything  about  the  will  be- 
cause it  is  written  in  verse.  But — here 
it  mentions  June  '2?.  (She  reads  the 
History  accompanied  by  remarks  by 
Mrs.  Aldrich  and  Baltzer.) 

RAVINGS  OF  JUNE  1927 

(With  apologies  to  Edgar  Allen  Poe.) 

Once   upen    a    morning    sunn)-.    looking   rather 
sad  but   fun n v — 


Did  we  hie  our   lagging  footsteps   toward  an 

open  door. 
'Twas    the    freshman    class    at    High    School, 

wanly  trudging,  often  nudging 
Lagging  classmates  on  the  sidewalk — 
"Only  this  and  nothing  more." 

Oh,  distinctly  we  remember,  it  was  in  the  gay 

September 
That      each      trembling,      frightened      Freshie 

stumbled  through  that  "Open  Door". 
Eagerry  wished  the  closing  hour — vainly  wished 

the  closing  hour, 
But  doomed  to  spend  the  day  moreover — 
\\  e  gazed  in  silence  through  the  door. 
Nameless  here  for  evermore. 

But  the  mysteries  of  classrooms  as  we  single- 
filed  each  hour, 

Thrilled  us — filled  us  with  enjoyment  never 
felt  before. 

Even  when,  with  beating  hearts  we  stood  re- 
peating 

Lessons  from  the  stern  Miss  Kelsey,  standing 
up  there  by  the  board. 

Even  then,  such  happy  mortals  never  yet  were 
seen  before. 

This  it  is,  and  nothing  more. 

Presently  our  souls  grew  stronger ;  hesitating 
then  no  longer 

We,  as  students  felt  some  wisdom  seeping 
through  in  boundless  store. 

Then  we  dared  to  skip  some  classes,  boldly 
dared  to  walk  in  masses, 

Watched  Elvira  so  dramatic — and  Dick  Rey- 
nolds quite  romantic. 

And  oh !  that  girl  down  in  Atlantic,  the  one 
who  drove  Miss  Nead  so  frantic. 

Fun  we  had  and  nothing  more. 

Deep  into  that  dark  gym  peering,  long  we 
stood  there,  wondering,  fearing, 

After  that  great  demon  '"fire"  had  burned  holes 
right  through  the  floor, 

Were  we  glad?  Would  you  believe  it?  One 
whole  day  to  play  unheeded 

'Till  the  next  morning  found  us  tearing  just  as 
madly  as  before 

From  the  four  winds  we  came  a  scuffling  to- 
ward that  fire-blackened  door. 

So  'twould  be  for  three  years  more. 

Back  to  a  new  Hall  of  Learning  in  the  Fall  we 
were  returning, 

Glad  we  were  and  eager  that  longed-for  build- 
ing to  explore. 

Shining  desks  unscarred  by  jack-knife,  and  a 
million  gray  slate  stairs. 

Then  the  "pony"  in  the  lobby,  and  the  man 
upon  that  "pony" — 

Heard  such  secrets  as  were  never  heard  before. 
Would  they  could  for  evermore. 

Much  we  marvelled  when  as  Juniors,  we  went 
o'er  that  well-known  trail — 
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Here  we  found  our  own  Jack  Devlin,  in  search 

of  the  Holy  Grail. 
And    we   cannot   help   agreeing   that   no   living 

human  heing 
Ever  had  more  books  to  carry  than  Earle  with 

all  his  "airs". 
'Twas    the   year    of    blissful    dances,    and    we 

dared  to  go  in  pairs. 

This  was  when  we  dropped  all  cares. 

As  through  the  school  we  were  riling,  our  sad 
faces  all  unsmiling 

By  the  grave  and  stern  decorum  of  the  counte- 
nance she  wore, 

"One  whole  month   for  idly  talking — will  you 
please  keep  right  on  walking 

Down  those  stairs  and  to  the  office",  was  the 
dictum  we  abhorred. 

So   we   started   our   sentence   blithely,    for   we 
knew  her  word  was  law. 

Then  quoth  the  culprits,  "nevermore". 

We  as  Seniors,  sitting  lonely  on  our  pinnacle, 

spoke  only 
To   the   Sophomores   in  reverence  kneeling  at 

our  shrine. 
Not  an  extra  word  we  uttered,  not  an  angry 

word  was  muttered 
When  a  Dean  was  found  to  guide  us  and  to 

get  us  into  line. 
And  perchance  you'll  think  it  that  Priscilla  was 

the  grind, 

"But,"  said  she,  "the  funs  all  mine." 

Suddenly    by    graduation    and    the    hoped-for 
culmination 

Of    our    four   years'    ceaseless    effort,    did   we 
finally  reach  the  goal. 

But  with  all  the  preparations  for  our  last  ex- 
aminations 

And   the   teacher's   recommendations    for    Col- 
lege Board's  yearly  toll 

We    could   see    in    rumination    the    fruit    that 
four  years  bore — 

We'll  be  glad  for  evermore. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  That  was  my  class,  too. 
I  was  Jean  Harper  before  my  mar- 
riage. 

Baltzer:  Really!  Why  you  used  to  go 
around  with  Marjorie  Moles.  What 
happened  to  her? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  After  she  finished  college 
she  took  up  the  practice  of  dentistry  in 
New  York.  The  last  I  heard  she  was 
in  partnership  with  Florence  Snyder. 

Baltzer:  How  fortunate  you  are  to  be 
able  to  keep  in  touch  with  your  old 
friends?  Why,  the  only  girl  in  out- 
class that  I  have  heard  about  except 
Miss  Harlow,  who  popped  up  in  this 


Senatorial  Election,  was  Lucile  Cook. 
Did  you  know  she  married  Paul  Rear- 
don  ? 

Mary  :  Paul  Reardon?  Why — He's  here  ! 

Baltzer  :  Here  ?  Why,  he's  dead  !  You 
mean  his  son.  But  Paul  can't  be  here, 
he's  investigating  conditions  and  Sta- 
tion Q.  E.  D. 

Mrs.  aldrich  :  This  is  station  Q.  E.  D. 

Baltzer:  What  a  coincidence?  But 
where  is  Paul  now? 

Mary  :  I  think  he's  across  the  street  at 
Laurence  Brown's  tailor  shop.  That 
is,  I  saw  him  go  in  there  just  a  few- 
minutes  ago. 

Baltzer:  I'm  sure  you'll  excuse  me  while 
I  step  across  and  speak  to  him,  Mrs. 
Aldrich.  May  I  come  back  and  talk 
over  old  times  with  you  later  on  and 
look  over  these  charming  antiques? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  With  pleasure  ! 

Mary  :  Mother,  that  was  peculiar  that  he 
should  know  Paul.  And  his  father  was 
in  your  class ! 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  It  did  strike  me  that 
there  was  something  familiar  about  the 
boy.     {Enter  Miss  Holmquist.) 

Miss  Holmquist:  Could  you  tell  me 
where  I  could  find  Mr.  Paul  Reardon? 

Mary:  I  think  he's  just  across  the  street. 
Will  you  excuse  me  while  I  call  him? 
( Exit. ) 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  I'm  sure,  Paul — er — Mr. 
Reardon,  will  be  over  directly.  Won't 
you  make  yourself  at  home  until  he 
comes?  (Miss  Holmquist  starts  to  look 
at  a  magazine.)  Pardon  me,  but  I 
must  see  if  that  bread  has  risen. 
(Exit;  enter  Paul  Reardon.) 

Reardon  :  What  are  you  doing  here  ? 

Miss  Holmquist:  Oh,  Paul,  I  just  had 
to  come  down.  Since  you've  been  away 
I  needed  more  money  so  I  went  to  the 
executors  of  your  father's  will  and 
there  wasn't  any — in  fact  there  hasn't 
been  any  for  two  whole  years.  And 
Paul — you've  been  giving  me  that 
money  out  of  your  own  pocket  all  this 
time.    And  Paul — 

Reardon  :  Oh,  that's  all  right,  Louise. 
It's  what  Dad  wanted. 

Miss  Holmquist:  That  doesn't  matter. 
You've  been  wonderful  to  me  and  I've 
been  so  mean  to  you.    We've  been  en- 
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gaged  for  so  long  and  I've  kept  put- 
ting the  marriage  off.  Paul,  dear,  if 
you  want  to,  let's  get  married  immedi- 
ately. 

Reardon  :  But  —  er  —  Louise  —  er — I'm 
sorry — er,  but  you  see  I'm  not  sure — 
er 

Miss  Holmouist:  Paul,  really?  And  you 
don't  want  to  marry  me  and  I  can 
marry —    Oh,  Paul !     I'm  so  glad. 

Reardon  :  You  don't  care,  Louise  ?  You 
love  someone  else,  too? 

Miss  Holmouist  :  Yes,  Paul.  I  never 
really  loved  you,  but  your  father's 
dying  wish  was  that  we  marry. 

Reardon  :  I  know,  it  has  been  the  same 
with  me  but  I'm  sure  Dad  would  want 
us  to  be  happy  no  matter  what  hap- 
pened. Thank  heavens,  that's  cleared 
up.  Bert's  a  lucky  fellow.  I  never 
thought  she  was  such  a  good  sport. 
(Enter  Senator  Freeman  with  De 
Boer,  Plainer  and  AUbright.)  Hullo, 
Senator,  this  is  a  surprise. 

Senator:  Hello,  Reardon.  Have  you 
heard  the  returns?  What  the  deuce 
can  be  delaying  them  I  wonder. 
(Paces  floor  worriedly.) 

De  Boer:  Don't  worry,  Senator,  it  will 
come  out  all  right. 

Senator  :  You  never  can  tell,  De  Boer, 
about  a  fool  woman.  They  are  always 
liable  to  complicate  matters. 

Reardon  :  They  haven't  finished  recount- 
ing yet  I  believe,  Senator.  We'll  get  it 
here  right  away.  (Enter  President 
and  Baltzer.) 

President  :  Good  evening,  everybody. 
Why,  Senator  Freeman,  I  didn't  expect 
to  find  you  here ! 

Allbright:  He  came  down  to  see  about 
the  election.  There's  a  tie  throughout 
the  state.  There  was  fraudulent  bal- 
loting down  here,  and  Miss  Harlow 
demanded  a  recount.  This  district  will 
determine  the  election,  the  entire  vote. 

President  :  I  came  down  to  see  how  you 
were  getting  on,  Reardon.  Have  you 
had  any  success  ? 

Reardon  :  I  am  in  favor  of  buying  out 
Mrs.  Aldrich's  franchise.  The  inter- 
ference is  caused  by  poorly  equipped 
apparatus.      With    more    money    this 


could  be  remedied,  but  Mrs.  Aldrich 
has  no  capital. 

Senator:  Why  buy  her  out?  It's  a 
waste  of  money.  MacDonald  can  force 
her  out.  Her  franchise  expires  next 
month.  (Enter  Mrs.  Aldrich,  Mary 
and  Joseph,    Introductions  follow.) 

De  Boer  :  It  seems  as  if  all  our  directors 
were  here  except  MacLeod.  What 
brought  you  down,  Baltzer? 

Baltzer  :  I  came  down  on  a  goose-chase 
after  information  concerning  the  Class 
Will.  It  didn't  turn  out  such  a  wild 
chase  after  all  because  we  found  the 
Class  History,  did  we  not,  Mrs.  Aid- 
rich  ? 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Yes.  Ever  since  I  have 
been  trying  to  remember  who  possibly 
could  have  signed  the  will. 

President:  Could  our  dear  friend,  Miss 
Dawes,  have  signed  it  ? 

Senator:  No,  she  was  too  busy  with 
English  algebra. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Remember  the  day 
Joseph  Carey  called  her  Sally?  And 
remember  how  fond  she  was  of  the 
Marr  family? 

Contractor  :  When  you  spoke  of  Alge- 
bra, it  reminded  me  of  Miss  Thompson. 
I  wonder  if  she  is  directing  traffic  in 
heaven. 

De  Boer:  No,  I'm  sure  neither  of  them 
signed  it. 

Platner:  How  about  Mr.  Cutler? 

Baltzer  :  Who  ?  Felix  ?  No,  he  used  to 
be  too  busy  with  tennis  to  'tend  to 
Class  Day.    I'm  sure  it  wasn't  he. 

President  :  Have  you  heard  the  news 
about  Miss  Giles?  I  understand  she's 
in  the  Old  Ladies'  Home. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  It  seems  sad  that  nearly 
all  of  our  faculty  should  have  died  or 
else  be  suffering  so ;  Mr.  Bridges  has 
gone  blind  from  straining  his  eyes  try- 
ing to  read  notes  over  study  pupils' 
shoulders. 

Joseph  :  Mother,  didn't  Dad  used  to  talk 
about  that  Will  ?  I'm  sure  he  said  that 
Miss  Hall  had  something  to  do  with  it. 

Baltzer:  Hall?  Oh,  Miss  Elizabeth 
Hall,  that's  just  what  it  is,  I  can  make 
it  out  now.  This  is  fine.  Now  who 
could  the  other  one  be?  Can't  you  re- 
member ? 
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Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Why,  as  I  remember  it 
Miss  Nichols  and  Miss  'Hall  worked 
together.  Could  the  other  name  be 
Miss  Nichols  ? 

Baltzer:  Nichols?  Nichols?  Yes,  I  can 
see  the  "ol".  I  ought  to  have  thought 
of  those  myself.  How  very  simple 
after  we  first  get  started.  But  here  is 
the  reward.  Fifty-fifty  with  your  son, 
Mrs.  Aldrich?    You  both  did  the  trick. 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Yes,  that  suits  me.  And 
oh,  Joseph,  now  we  won't  have  to 
worry  about  your  investments.  (Balt- 
zer gives  them  each  $500.  MacLeod 
and  Miss  Holmquist  enter.) 

MacLeods  Er — Er — Paul — er — perhaps 
you'd  like — well  er — the  fact  is  we're 
engaged.  (Everyone  congratulates 
them. ) 

Reardon  :  Congratulations,  old  man ! 
The  fact  is — er — if  a  certain  party  is 
willing — we — er — might  make  it  a 
foursome.     Will  you  (to  Mary)? 

Mary:  Could  I? 
Reardon  :  Of  course. 
Mary  :  But — 
Reardon  :  What  ? — 

Mary:  Yee — es!  (Exeunt  Paul  and 
Mary. ) 

President:  I'm  sorry,  Mrs.  Aldrich,  but 
I'm  afraid  I  shall  have  to  ask  you  and 
the  young  man  to  leave  us  alone  for  a 
few  moments.  You  see — er — we  have 
a  very  important  decision  to  make 
which  concerns  this  station — and — 

Mrs.  Aldrich  :  Oh,  that's  all  right.  I'm 
sure  we  all  understand.  (Exeunt  all 
except  directors.) 

President  :  I  guess  as  long  as  we're  all 
here,  we'd  better  have  a  meeting  now. 
Will  the  meeting  please  come  to  order  ? 
I  think  that  the  only  issue  which  needs 
our  immediate  consideration  is  whether 
we  should  buy  or  force  Mrs.  Aldrich 
out  of  control.  We  will  vote  immedi- 
ately. All  those  in  favor  of  buying  out 
Mrs.  Aldrich  signify  in  the  usual  man- 
ner. (Baltzer  and  MacLeod  raise  their 
hands.)  Those  opposed.  (All  those 
others  except  President  raise  their 
hands.) 

MacLeod  :  I  rise  to  a  point  of  order. 


President:  Mr.  MacLeod  state  your 
point  of  order. 

MacLeod:  Mr.  Reardon  was  twenty-one 
yesterday  and,  therefore,  by  his 
father's  will,  is  entitled  to  be  present 
at  our  meeting. 

Senator:  Mr.  President,  I  object. 

President  :  It  is  legal,  Senator  Freeman, 
I  see  no  way  of  changing  it.  Mr.  Mac- 
Leod, will  you  call  Reardon?  (Exit 
MacLeod,  re-entering  immediately 
with  Reardon.  They  all  vote.  The 
vote  is  a  tie  with  the  president's  vote.) 

President:  Directors,  do  you  realize 
what  this  means  to  Stations  Q.  H.  S. 
and  Q.  E.  D.?  This  is  a  grave  ques- 
tion and  involves  serious  thought  and 
consideration.  We  must  gain  control 
of  this  station,  yet  is  it  fair  to  ruin 
Mrs.  Aldrich  financially  because  she 
owns  what  we  must  have?  Shall  we 
vote  again? 

Senator:  Mr.  President,  Mrs.  Aldrich 
has  conducted  this  station  in  a  bad  and 
fraudulent  way.  Interference  from  this 
station  has  been  a  source  of  constant 
aerial  agitation.  She  deserves  to  be 
forced  out  of  control. 

Platner:  Let's  vote  again.  Someone 
has  got  to  change. 

Colin  Marr:  We  have  recounted  the 
ballots,  and  it  gives  me  great  pleas- 
ure to  report  that  Miss  Elvira  Lily  Ann 
Harlow  is  elected  United  States  Sena- 
tor from  Massachusetts, 

Constable:  By  heck,  Freeman,  ye  got 
licked  by  a  woman.  To  think  thet  a 
woman  could  set  a  man  back  by  all 
them  votes. 

Freeman  (very  pale):  Ye  Gods!  I'm 
ruined ! 

Miss  Harlow:  Won't  you  congratulate 
me,  Senator  Freeman?  Just  because 
we  were  political  adversaries,  must  we 
be  enemies  ? 

Freewan  :  I  suppose  the  better  man  won. 
Certainly  I  congratulate  you. 

Miss  Harlow  :  It  isn't  I  personally, 
Senator,  it  is  what  I  stood  for. 

De  Boer:  Mr.  President,  I  cast  my  vote 
in  favor  of  buying  out  Mrs.  Aldrich. 

Platner:  So  do  I. 

Allbright  :  I  do  also.  I  also  pledge  my 
support  to  Miss  Harlow,  who,  by  vir- 
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trie  of  her  office,  will  shortly  become 
one  of  our  directors. 

Platner:  I  guess  we  all  do,  Miss  Har- 
low. 

Miss  Harlow  :  Thank  you  all  so  much. 
(While  this  is  going  on  MacLeod  and 
Miss  Holmquist  have  withdrawn  to  ex- 
treme right.  Reardon  and  Mary  to 
extreme  left.  The  President  and  Mrs. 
Sweet  are  talking  in  rear  center.  At 
left  half-way  back  Foy  and  Baltzer  arc 
discussing  the  Will  and  History.  All- 
bright,  De  Boer  and  Platner  are  talking 
with  Miss  Harlow  at  right  center.  The 
Constable  is  flirting  with  the  President 


and  Vice-President  of  Women's  Up- 
lifting Society,  left-center.  The  Sena- 
tor and  his  Political  Boss  are  talking 
near  center.) 

Senator  Freeman:  Even  if  I  did  lose, 
I  hope  I  can  be  a  good  sport  for  the 
sake  of  the  good  class  of  June  '21,  with 
which  nearly  all  of  us  have  some  con- 
nection. Let's  give  three  cheers  for  it 
and  all  sing  our  class  song.  (  They  all 
join  hands  and  sing  Class  Song.) 

Bert  MacLeod   (at  microphone)  :  J.'27 


signing  off. 


(Curtain) 


THE  GREY  GULL 

Elsie  Eagles,  J. '28. 

Great  -white  sails,  filled  with  wind, 

Towering  majestically  t'ward  the  sky, 

A  sleek,  grey  hull,  strong  and  slim, 

Moving  in  rhythm  to  the  ocean's  sigh. 

A  prow  that  is  dipped  and  raised  by  the  wave, 
Cutting  the  water  and  flinging  the  spray, 

Nosing  and  breaking  each  glistening  cave, 
Speeding  along  on  a  rolling  way. 

On  she  sails  to  distant  lands. 

Born  to  live  in  tempest  and  lull, 
Managed  and  guided  by  loyal  hands, 

Riding  the  waves,  skims  on — The  Grey  Gull. 


WRITING  THEMES 
Marion  Fowler,  J. '28. 

When  I  sit  down  to  write  some  themes, 

Xo  thoughts  come  to  my  head,  it  seems. 

I  sit  and  think  and  think  for  hours, 

But   can't  write  themes  on  birds  nor  flowers. 

I  take  the  pen  up  in  my  hand, 

And  then  near  by  I  hear  the  band 

Playing  music,  oh !  so  sweet, 

1  want  to  follow  down  the  street. 

I  hold  the  pen  still  in  my  hand, 

While  down  the  street  I  hear  the  band, 

And  I  am  left  alone  it  seems 

To  write  for  English  horrid  themes. 


A  LITTLE  BROWN  DOG 

Elsie  Eagles,  J. '28. 

A  little  brown  dog  walked  down  the  street, 
Dragging  along  his  tired  brown  feet, 
His  short  pointed  ears  were  shabby  and  torn, 
And  the  poor  little  fellow  looked  verv  forlorn. 
Oh,  where  did  he  come  from  and  where  was  he 

going? 
That    little    brown    vagabond,    scarcelv    worth 

knowing! 


A  little  brown  dog  went  down  the  street, 
And  hunger  tried  hard  to  master  his  feet, 
A  beast  of  the  slums  and  a  homely  tad, 
For  a  better  home  he  never  had. 
Oh,  where  did  he  come  from  and  where  was 

he  going? 
That    little    brown    vagabond,    scarcely    worth 

knowing ! 
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CLASS  SONG 


June,  i g 2j. 


We  leave  you,  Alma  Mater, 

Our  minds  with  knowledge  stored ; 

Our  lives  enriched  with  friendships, 

Bound  by  a  silver  cord. 

Though  many  times  we've  faltered, 

Your  light  has  marked  the  way 

That  led  us  forward  to  the  goal 

Of  graduation  day. 


In  all  the  years  to  follow 

How  far  we'll  drift  apart! 

But  ever  shall  we  carry 

Your  vision  in  our  heart. 

As  joyously  we  venture 

On  paths  untried  and  new, 

Our  guide  shall  be  the  truth  we've  learned 

Dear  Quincy  High,  from  you. 


Chorus 
We  are  leaving,  Alma  Mater, 
Courage  high  and  purpose  true ; 
Loyal  all  to  one  another, 
Joined  by  bands  of  white  and  blue; 
Hopefully  we  greet  the  morrow, 
Sadly  bid  farewell  to  you. 
Quincy  High,  farewell  to  you! 


Stanzas  by  Marion  Black. 


Chorus  by  Lavinia  Pierce. 


June,  1916 

Hazel  Luco  is  married  to  "Gid"  Spin- 
ney. 

June,  1917 

Dorothy  Russell  is  teaching  at  Mont- 
clair  School,  Ouincy,  Mass. 

Dorothy  Priest  is  married  to  William 
Bell. 

June,  1921 

Floyd  P.  MacDonald  is  now  at  Marion, 
Indiana,  in  the  employ  of  Swift  &  Com- 
pany. 

June,  1922 

Margaret  "Peggy"  Ashland  is  now  the 
bookkeeper  at  L.  E.  Waterman  Company, 
Boston,  Mass. 

Earl  Basset  is  now  at  the  Mass.  School 
of  Normal  Art,  Boston,  Mass. 

Margaret  MacDougal  is  with  Hough- 
ton, Mifflin  Publishing  Company,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Ethel  Fay  is  with  Kidder,  Peabody, 
Boston,  Mass. 

February,  1923 

Daniel  J.  Ford  is  now  Associate  Direc- 
tor of  Building  Service  Department  of 
Boston  Herald-Traveler. 

June,  1923 

James  Cunningham,  a  junior  at  the 
Mass.  Agricultural  College,  is  on  the 
Dean's  List. 

"Bob"'  Cliff  is  the  president  of  his 
class  at  Norwich  College. 

February,  1924 

Everett  Harvey  is  studying  pharmacy 
at  Campagne's  Drug  Store,  Ouincy, 
Mass. 

Lawrence  Smith  is  attending  Tufts' 
College,  Medford,  Mass. 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
election  of  Stanwood  S.  Sweetser,  of 
Wollaston,  Mass.,  as  a  Vice-President  of 
the  Christian  Association  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania.     Sweetser  will 


have  supervision  of  the  work  among  the 
smaller  denominations  on  the  University 
campus,  and  will  represent  them  on  the 
student  governing  body  of  the  Univer- 
sity. 

Sweetser  is  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Warren  E.  Sweetser,  56  Elm  Avenue, 
and  is  a  junior  in  the  Wharton  School  of 
Finance  and  Commerce  of  the  Univer- 
sity. In  addition  to  his  activities  in  the 
Christian  Association  Sweetser  is  stroke 
of  the  junior  'varsity  crew  and  is  a  mem- 
ber of  Alpha  Tau  Omega  Fraternity. 

June,  1924 

Dorothy  Osborne  works  for  Mary 
Lyons  Real  Estate  Company,  Ouincy, 
Mass. 

Margaret  Cahill  is  cashier  at  the  Al- 
hambra  Theatre,  Ouincy,  Mass. 

Ruth  Arnald  Hill,  a  junior  at  Brown 
University  Women's  College,  has  been 
elected  to  membership  in  the  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  Honorary  Fraternity. 

Alice  MacMillan  is  in  training  for 
nursing  in  New  York. 

Agnes  McPhillips  is  a  junior  at  the 
Emerson  College  of  Oratory,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Phillip  Trask  attends  Northeastern 
University,  Boston,  Mass. 

Florence  Butman  is  working  in  the 
offices  of  Ouincy  High  School  and  the 
Quincy  Industrial  School. 

February,  1925 

Joseph  L.  Curran,  Carl  G.  Wennberg, 
Alex  G.  Souden,  William  R.  Tarbox  and 
Wade  H.  Shorter  are  sophomores  at 
Mass.  Institute  of  Technology,  Boston, 
Mass. 

Henry  Carlson  and  John  Morton  are 
juniors  at  Northeastern  University,  Bos- 
ton. Mass. 

Henry  F.  Russell  is  a  freshman  at 
Tufts'  College,  Medford,  Mass. 

Clara  Savior  is  married  to  Arthur 
Corliss. 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


53 


June,  1925 

Norman  Earle  is  at  the  School  of 
Manual  Arts,  Boston. 

"Jimmie"  Ronald  is  at  Northeastern 
University,  Boston. 

Olive  Rogers  is  employed  by  the  Gran- 
ite Trust,  Quincy. 

Thomas  Casellini  is  attending  Boston 
University. 

Gertrude  Fitton  is  attending  the  Bry- 
ant and  Stratton  Business  School  of  Bos- 
ton. 

Edwin  Milk  attends  Bates  College, 
Lewiston,  Me. 

Elsie  Huntly  is  a  senior  at  the  Posse 
Nissen  School,  Boston. 

Barbara  Coy  is  working  in  the  Mason 
Supply  Company,  Boston. 
February,  1926 

Howard  Rogers  and  Marion  McBurnie 
are  employed  by  the  Granite  Trust. 

Owen  Stoner  attends  Northeastern 
College,  working  evenings  at  McKays 
Drug  Store,  Norfolk  Downs. 

Robert  Brown  is  working  at  the  Bos- 
ton Clearing  House  and,  with  Robert 
Manning,  attends  the  Suffolk  Law 
School,  Boston. 

Virginia  Briggs  goes  to  the  New  Eng- 
land Conservatory  of  Music  in  Boston. 

Robert  Anderson  completes  his  second 
year  at  Northeastern  University  this 
June.  He  has  been  ehcted  to  the  Sigma 
Delta  Fraternity. 

June,  1926 

Bryant  Minot  attends  Boston  Univer- 
sity. 

Emerald  Haupt  is  working  at  the  Rev- 
enue Office  at  Boston,  doing  clerical 
work. 

Emily  Grant  is  working  at  Pneumatic 
Scale  Corporation  at  Quincy,  as  a  book- 
keeper. 

Marion  Wright  is  a  clerk  in  the  City 
Treasurer's  office,  Quincy. 

Frank  Hebert  is  studying  at  Dean 
Academy. 

"Nate"  Nichols  is  working  as  a  sur- 
veyor for  Stone  and  Webster. 

Roger  Fairclough  is  attending  Thayer 
Academy,  Braintree. 

Clarence  Myatt  is  working  in  the  office 
at  Fore  River,  Quincy. 

Munroe  McLean  is  working  as  a  car- 
penter for  his  father. 


James  Fancher  is  working  at  Fore 
River,  Quincy. 

John  Griffin  is  a  surveyor  in  the  En- 
gineering Department  in  City  Hail, 
Quincy. 

Donald  Rhodes  is  attending  Went- 
vvorth  Institute,  Boston. 

George  Piiilbrick  is  working  in  the 
office  of  Edison  Electric  Illuminating: 
Company  of  Boston. 

Marie  Kane  is  with  the  Salada  Tea 
Company,  Boston. 

"Bob"  Clifford  attends  Bryant  and 
Stratton,  Boston. 

Ruth  Field  and  Lucy  Morris  are  at- 
tending Burdett  College,  Boston. 

Eugene  Lawlor  is  registered  at  Boston 
College,  Newton,  Mass. 

February,  1927 

Sadie  Hughes,  Raymond  McPhail, 
Lucetta  Noble,  Teresa  Fisher,  Mabel 
Schofield  and  Evelyn  Warmington  are 
at  the  Hancock  Life  Insurance  Company, 
Boston. 

Ethel  Johnson  is  attending  Burdett 
College,  Boston. 

Clara  Ciancianaini  was  married  in 
April  to  Daniel  Di  Bona  and  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Quincy. 

Bessie  Diamond  is  working  for  her 
father  as  bookkeeper  until  she  enters  Bos- 
ton University  in  September. 

"Chut"  Manamen,  "Freddie"  Ingraham 
and  Russell  Harcourt  are  attending 
Stone  School,  Boston. 

Mary  Griffin  is  at  Oliver  Ditson's  in 
the  Bookkeeping  Department. 

Helen  White  is  a  stenographer  in 
Krauss  Lumber  Company,  Boston. 

Grace  Kies wetter  is  on  the  switch- 
board of  the  Quincy  Trust  Bank. 

Frank  Lantery  is  at  the  Pneumatic 
Scales  Corporation,  Quincy. 

Vera  Shultz  is  at  the  Hancock  Insur- 
ance Company,  Boston. 

"Betty"  Leavitt  attends  Bryant  and 
Stratton  mornings  and  works  afternoons 
in  Vantine  &  Vantine's  Studio. 

Elizabeth  Countway  is  working  at  Lin- 
coln stores,  but  intends  to  go  to  Bridge- 
water  in  September. 

Russell  Chapman  is  employed  at  the 
Edison  Electric  Illuminating  Company  of 
Boston. 

John  Fuller  attends  the  Vesper  George 
School  of  Art  in  Boston. 


THE  THALIA  CLUB 

The  March  meeting  of  the  Thalia 
Club  was  planned  as  a  "hot  dog"  roast, 
but  owing  to  rainy  weather  it  consisted 
of  a  short  hike  over  Merrymount  Park. 
Refreshments  were  later  served  in  the 
High  School  Gymnasium,  after  which 
games,  charades,  and  dancing  were  en- 
joyed. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Hunter  spoke  of  her 
travels  in  India  at  the  April  meeting  held 
in  the  Library.  The  officers  and  advisors 
of  the  Big  Sister  Club,  Debating  Society, 
English  Club  and  Xews  Writers  were 
guests  of  honor.  Tea  was  served  by  the 
committee  in  charge. 

The  May  meeting  was  held  in  the  Blue 
Hills.  The  girls  hiked  there  and  found 
a  pleasant  spot  where  a  picnic  supper 
was  enjoyed. 

The  Thalia  Club  made  an  especially 
good  showing  in  the  Boys'  and  Girls' 
Loyalty  Week  Parade.  The  members 
wore  the  Thalia  Club  emblem,  and  car- 
ried blue  and  white  shepherd's  crooks. 
As  they  marched  in  "T"  formation,  they 
made  an  attractive  group. 

The  Thalia  Club  will  lose  a  large  per- 
centage of  its  members  by  graduation. 
Marjorie  Moles,  the  President,  and 
Louise  Locke,  Secretary,  will  be  a  much 
felt  loss.  Among  others  are  Jean  Har- 
per, Isabel  Cassaboom,  Eleanor  Peterson, 
Emily  Smith,  Lucy  McGrath,  Beatrice 
Rodets,  Eleanor  Horton.  Doris  Gannon, 
Louise  Gallaher,  Dorothv  Tavlor  and 
T  helm  a  Newhall. 

CLASS  NEWS 

The  classes  of  February  '28  and  June 
'28  received  their  pins  and  rings  soon 
after  the  Easter  vacation. 


The  February  '28  class  has  started 
work  on  its  class  song. 

The  Courses  of  Study  for  next  semes- 
ter were  filled  out  recently  by  the  stu- 
dents. The  June  classes  met  in  the  assem- 
bly hall  for  consulate  on  on  their  future 
procedure  in  study.  The  February 
classes  remained  in  their  home  rooms  to 
simply  list  the  subjects  which  they  are 
to  continue  next  semester. 

HERE  AND  THERE 

May  1-7,  inclusively,  was  Boys'  and 
Girls'  Loyalty  Week.  Our  motives  for 
observing  it  so  enthusiastically  were : 

1.  to  display  our  school  spirit  and  our 
enthusiasm  for  the  new  movemen.t 

2.  to  show  to  the  taxpayers  of  the  City  of 
Quincy  our  appreciation  of  the  new 
million  dollar  high  school. 

3.  to  express  our  esteem  and  gratitude  to 
the  Citizens  of  Quincy  who  responded 
with  interest,  to  school  activity,  and 
development. 

May  6,  Friday — The  entire  student 
body  was  dismissed  from  the  school  for 
the  seventh  period  in  order  to  practice 
for  the  parade  to  be  held  the  following 
day.  At  the  close  of  the  marching  prac- 
tice, the  enlivened  crowd  assembled  in 
the  auditorium,  evidently  respirited  by 
their  brief  recess,  which  was  evidenced 
by  their  great  increases  in  parade  re- 
cruits. 

May  7,  Saturday — The  day  of  the  pa- 
rade !  Quincy  Senior  High  School  made 
a  very  good  showing.  Success  !  So  thus 
ended,  for  this  year,  the  observance  of 
"Boys"  and  Girls'  Loyalty  Week". 

The  last  outside  reading  reports  for 
this  semester  were  due  on  May  10.  The 
usual  excitement  and  consternation  pre- 
vailed about  the  school. 

Contributions  of  the  high  school  stu- 
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dents  to  the  American  Red  Cross  Fund 
to  be  used  to  relieve  the  Mississippi 
Flood  situation  amounted  to  over  one 
hundred  dollars. 

ASSEMBLIES 

April  28 — An  Assembly  held  exclu- 
sively for  girl  students  for  the  purpose  of 
arousing  enthusiasm  for  Loyalty  Week 
and  its  accompanying  activities. 

April  29 — This  was  the  occasion  of  a 
baseball  rally.  Several  extemporaneous 
as  well  as  semi-extemporaneous  speeches 
were  presented  by  our  student  athletic 
prompters  in  an  endeavor  to  arouse  "the 
spirit  of  loyalty  for  baseball". 

May  3,  Tuesday — Mayor  Childs  of 
Newton,  Mass.,  addressed  the  students 
of  our  school  in  the  auditorium.  "Grow ! 
Grow  all  four  ways,  physically,  mentally, 
socially  and  spiritually",  were  the 
thoughts  which  Mr.  Childs  endeavored  to 
impress  most  upon  his  audience.  Bert 
MacLeod  introduced  the  Newton  mayor 
after  our  city's  chief  executive,  Mayor 
Thomas  J.  McGrath,  had  given  the  brief 
preliminaries. 

May  4,  Wednesday — The  boys  of  the 
school  assembled  in  the  audiotrium  for  a 
somewhat  lengthy  meeting  in  connection 
with  the  Loyalty  Week  observance. 

May  5,  Thursday — The  three  general 
classes  of  the  school  held  individual  meet- 
ings in  the  assembly  hall  for  the  purpose 
of  discussing  "Loyalty  Week".  Several 
impromptu  speeches  were  presented. 

May  10,  Tuesday — We  were  very  for- 
tunate in  being  privileged  to  hear  Mr. 
Cameron  Beck  of  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange  talk  to  us.  He  spoke  interest- 
ingly and  unconventionally,  so  that  his 
message  became  impressive  to  the  stu- 
dent body.  The  content  of  his  talk  found 
root  in  "Character  is  Capital"  which  is 
certainly  a  fine  life  slogan. 

MUSIC  IN  QUINCY  HIGH  SCHOOL 

May  21,  Saturday — The  Annual  Con- 
clave (terminating  "Boston's  Festival 
Music  Week")  of  New  England  school 
bands,  and  orchestras  was  held  at  the 
Boston  Arena,  with  over  one  hundred 
bands  and  orchestras  competing.  Quincy 
Senior    High    made    an    especially    fine 


showing  with  their  orchestra.  The  re- 
sults of  the  Conclave  for  our  school  are 
as  follows : 

1.  Second  prize,  Class  A  orchestra,  siiver 
cup. 

2.  Special  silver  cup  for  best  tone  quality. 

3.  Orchestral  music  valued  at  fifteen  dol- 
lars. 

-i.  An  ebony,  gold  mounted  baton  pre- 
sented to  Miss  Howes  by  Carl  Fischer, 
Inc. 


Extract  from  a  letter  received  from 
Fabio  Benavides,  who  arrived  at  his 
home  in  Heredia,  Costa  Rica,  April  20. 

El  jueves,  7,  sail  en  el  tren  a  las  4  y  10  para 
Boston,  en  este  lugar  tome  el  tren  para  Fall 
River,  embarque  a  las  7  y  45  P.  M. ;  el  dia  8 
llegue  a  Neuva  York  acerca  de  las  7  A.  M.  y 
en  compahia  de  mi  amigo,  Mr.  L.,  recorri  la 
ciudad,  muy  bonita  en  su  aspecto  comercial ; 
sus  altos  edificios  y  sus  calles  rectas  le  dan  mas 
hermosura,  pero  su  gente  son  solamente  com- 
erciantes.  En  cambio  Boston  tiene  gente  mas 
parecida  a  este  mi  pais  y  por  esta  razon  no  me 
gusta  para  cstar  estudiando  por  otra  parte 
que  en  Massachusetts. 

En  esta  noche  dormi  en  el  Y.  M.  C.  A.  solo 
pues  mi  amigo  se  fue  esa  misma  tarde  a  Bos- 
ton, y  el  sabado  embarque  en  el  vapor,  "Toloa", 
lugar  en  donde  encontre  las  tar  j  etas  que 
mucho  aprecio ;  a  las  12  y  10  salio  el  vapor 
para  Cuba.  Durate  esta  travesia  bailamos 
todas  las  noches  y  miercoles  a  las  6  A.  M. 
llegamos  a  la  Habana  en  que  ciudad  tuve  que 
servir  de  interprete  para  unos  turistas  Ameri- 
canos. El  viernes  a  las  4  P.  M.  salio  el  vapor 
con  direccion  a  Cristobal,  y  a  este  puerto  llega- 
mos el  lunes  18  en  la  tarde.  El  martes  conoci 
el  canal  de  Panama  y  volvi  a  estar  en  territorio 
Americano.  En  la  tarde  del  miercoles  salimos 
para  Costa  Rica  y  el  jueves  en  la  mahana 
atraco  el  vapor  a  Limon.  En  gasolina  ex- 
presa  llego  al  vapor  mi  papa  con  mis  hermanos, 
momentos  despues  llego  el  vapor  a  los  muelles 
y  tome  el  tren  con  los  turistas.  Nos  fuimos 
en  el  mismo  carrosalon  hablando  ingles  hasta 
San  Jose  de  donde  me  fui  con  mi  familia  a  mi 
ciudad ;  en  esta  encontre  a  mi  mama  y  mis 
demas  familiares,  todos  por  suerte  muy  bien. 

El  viernes  22  llegaron  los  turistas  a  este 
lugar,  los  lleve  a  nuestras  plantaciones  de 
cafe,  luego  al  beneficio  les  mostre  las  maquinas 
y  las  puse  a  trabajar  hasta  que  quedaron  en- 
tendidos  de  como  se  prepara  el  cafe.  Despues 
los  conduje  a  mi  casa  en  donde  tomaron  cafe. 
A  las  5  P.  M.  regresaron  a  San  Jose  y  el  sa- 
bado estuve  a  decirles  por  ultima  vez  adios  a 
mis  amigos  que  me  acompaharon  desde  Nueva 
York 

El  clima  nuestro  ahora  es  terrible  de  cali- 
ente.  En  la  escala  Fahrenheit  marca  en  la  som- 
bra  89°  y  al  sol  127°,  sin  embargo  el  cafe  no 
se  ha  sentido  y  esperamos  baje  en  el  mes  en- 
trante. 
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Yo  estoy  arreglando  un  herbario  para  la 
clase  de  Georgrafia  Comercial  que  espero  ter- 
minarlo  dentro  de  quince  dias.  Son  mis 
deseos  que  la  recibo  de  esta  se  encuentren  tod- 
os  mis  profesores  y  arnigos  gozando  de  muy 
buena  salud. 

Soy  de  Ud.  su  atto.  y  S.  S. 

Fabio   Bexavides. 

MODERN  LANGUAGE 
DEPARMENT 

The  following  paragraphs  in  French 
show  how  we  "GROW"  from  year  to 
year  here  at  Ouincy  High. 

Elementary  work — an  original  playlet 
by  class  in  French  I : 

SAYN£TE 
Une  clause  de  francais 
Scene:  La  salle  de  classe. 
Personnages :    L'institutrice   et  les  eleves. 
L'institutrice :    Bonjour,    mes    eleves. 
Les   eleves:    Bonjour,   mademoiselle. 
L'institutrice:  £tes-vous  contents  aujourd'hui? 
Les   eleves :    Oui,   mademoiselle,   nous    sommes 

bien  contents. 
L'institutrice :  Andre,  prenez  le  livre,  ouvrez  le 

livre  et  tournez  dix  pages. 
Andre:  Je  prends  le  livre;  j'ouvre  le  livre  et 

je  compte  dix  pages:  une,  deux,  trois,  quatre, 

cinq,   six,  sept,  huit,  neuf,   dix. 
L'institutrice:  Donnez  votre  livre  a  Marie. 
Andre:  Oui,  mademoiselle,  je  donne  mon  livre 

a  Marie. 
Marie:    Je  prends  le   livre. 
L'institutrice:    Ou  est   le   livre? 
Jean :    Marie  a   le   livre. 
L'institutrice :    Marie,    mettez    le    livre    sur    le 

pupitre  a  cote  du  cahier. 
Marie :  Je  mets  le  livre  sur  le  pupitre  a  cote  du 

cahier. 
L'institutrice:    Qu'est-ce    qu'elle    fait? 
Jean:  Elle  met  le  livre  sur  le  pupitre  a  cote  du 

cahier. 
L'institutrice :  Henri,  allez  au  tableau,  prenez  la 

craie  et  ecrivez. 
Henri:  Je  vais  au  tableau,  je  prends  la  craie 

et    j'ecris    la    phrase,    "Je    ne    ferme    pas    la 

porte." 
L'institutrice :   Bien,  Henri !  retournez  au  pipi- 

tre. 
Henri:  Je  retourne  au  pupitre  et  je  m'assieds. 
L'institutrice:    Mes    eleves,    chantez    "II    etait 

une  Bergere." 
L'institutrice:  Bien.     La  classe  est  finie  main- 
tenant. 

Intermediate  work : 

LE  DIMAXCHE  PASSfi 
Mary  Infaseelli 
Dimanche  matin  je  me  suis  levee  a  sept 
heures  moin  cinq.  J'allais  a  l'eglise  a  sept 
heures  et  demie.  J'avais  vingt  minutes  pour 
m'habiller.  Je  me  suis  lave  le  visage  et  les 
mains  et  peigne  les  cheveux  tout  de  suite. 
Quand  j'ai  mis  ma  robe,  je  n'ai  pa^  pu  trouver 


ma  ceinture.  J"ai  pris  mon  habit  et  mon  cha- 
peau  et  je  suis  descendue.  J'ai  laisse  tomber 
un  de  mes  gants  sur  l'escalier  et  j'ai  du  re- 
tourner  pour  le  remasser.  Puis  je  n'ai  pas  pu 
trouver  mon  porte-feuille. 

II  etait  sept  heures  vingt-cinq  quand  j'ai 
quitte  la  maison.  J'ai  commence  a  marcher 
vite  quand  j'ai  tourne  le  tete  et  j'ai  vu  mon 
chien  qui  me  suivait  lentement. 

"Rentre  chez  toi !"  lui  dis-je  mais  il  me  re- 
gardait  sans  bouger  un  pas.  Je  l'ai  saisi  et 
j'ai  couru  vers  la  maison.  J'ai  enferme  dans  la 
cave  et  puis  je  suis  sortie. 

Je  suis  arrivee  a  l'eglise  justement  comme  le 
pretre  avait  commence  a  dire  la  masse.  Main- 
tenant  je  crois  que  "plus  on  se  hate  moins  on 
avance." 

Advanced  work : 

ISABELLE    COSSABOOM 

II  y  a  quelques  semaines  que  j'ai  assiste  a  la 
presentation  de  deux  pieces  charmantes  don- 
nees  par  le  Cercle  Francais  de  l'Universite  de 
Boston  La  premiere  piece,  "Caprice"  par  Alfred 
de  Musset,  etait  exquise.  Les  belles  toilettes 
des  acteurs  et  les  beaux  meubles  donnaient 
beaucoup  de  couleur  et  d'atmosphere  desire  ou 
scene.  lis  etaient  de  vrais  francais,  acteurs  de 
cette  piece.  Quoique  je  ne  les  pusse  pas  bien 
comprendre,  je  me  croyais  ti'es  heureuse 
d'ecouter  une  telle  bonne  prononciation.  L'au- 
tre  piece,  "Celui  Qui  epousa  Une  Femme 
Muette,"  me  semblait  drole,  parfaitement  drole. 
Les  costumes  des  acteurs  etaient,  en  effet,  bien 
ridicules,  ce  qui  donnait  1'air  fantastique  au 
scene.  Et  aussi  j'ai  tres  bien  compris  les 
parole  des  acteurs  qui  etaient  des  americains. 
Le  fait  est  que  je  me  suis  bien  amusee  at  in- 
struite  a  la  fois.  Je  puis  voir  maintenant 
qu'une  piece  en  francais  peut  etre  aussi  spirit- 
uelle  et  aussi  tirante  qu'une  piece  en  anglais. 
J'ai  grand  envie  d'y  aller  1'annee  prochaine 
parce  qu'on  m'a  dit  qu'a  me  sure  que  les  ans 
savancent,  les  pieces  deviennent  de  mieux  en 
mieux. 

FRANCAIS   POUR  TOUS 
Fredcric  Buck 

II  y  a  peu  de  temps  qu'il  n'est  arrive  l'occa- 
sion  de  me  rendre  a  une  fete  francaise.  Celle- 
fit  partie  d'une  suite  de  concerts  donnes  chaque 
anne  et  se  presenta  dans  Bates  Hall,  Boston 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  samedi,  9  avril,  a  8  heure  du 
soir. 

Je  trouvai  que  l'occasion  de  jouir  des  pieces 
ecrites  dans  une  lanque  etrangere  etait  fort  in- 
struisante.  On  se  forca  de  se  servir  de  la 
langue  francaise  en  prenant  le  billet  et  l'en- 
tendre  parler  a  la  ronde. 

On  donna  "Le  Luthier  de  Cremone,"  piece 
en  vers,  en  un  acte  par  Frangois  Coppee, 
piece  qu'on  etudie  ici  au  lycee  de  Quincy.  On 
le  rendit  fort  bien.  Les  acteurs  on  m'a  dil, 
avaient  en  beaucoup  d'experience  et  certes, 
leur  representation,  on  ne  peut  mieux,  le 
prouva. 

On  ne  manqua  pas  distraction  toute  la  soiiee 
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car  il  y  avait  en  outre,  beaucoup  de  musique. 
Un  quatour  de  Waltham,  qui  faisait  rire  a 
tout  le  monde,  chanta  de  temps  en  temps.  Le 
talent  de  la  jeunesse  se  montra  egalement  a 
plusieurs  reprises  dans  le  programme. 

Enfin,  on  donna  une  comedie  habile  qui  s'in- 
titula  "Les  Deux  Sourds."  Cette  derniere  me 
plut  beaucoup. 

En  somme  je  passai  la  soiree  en  m'ainusant 
tres  bien  et  par  suite  l'idee  me  vint  de  (aire 
savoir  a  tout  le  monde  les  occasions  d'etudier 
de  plus  pres  les  beaus  oeuvres  d'une  langue 
etrangere.  II  sufiit  alors  de  sa  rappeler  qu'il 
y  a  une  eglise  evangelique  frangaise  a  Boston 
qui  fait  bon  accueuil  a  quiconque  voudra  sfy 
interesser  et  aussi  une  cathedrale  catholique, 
rue  Isabella  ou  on  entend  le   francais  partait. 

Mais,  il  faut  quon  se  rapelle  bien  que  l'us- 
age  de  la  lague  frangaise  est  de  rigucur  a 
ces  reunions  frangaises  comme  celle-ce  de  ma 
visite. 

Pupils  in  the  French,  German  and  Span- 
ish classes: 

Why  not  add  some  of  those  tiny  dic- 
tionaries to  your  library  ?  They  cost  only 
twenty-five  cents,  contain  from  12,000  to 
20,000  words  and  you  can  carry  them 
around  in  your  pocket. 

Why  not  drive  over  to  Harvard  Col- 
lege some  day  during  vacation  and  see 
those  marvellous  glass  flowers  in  the 
Botanic  Museum?  They  were  manufac- 
tured by  a  secret  process  in  Bohemia  and 
presented  to  Harvard  University  by  the 
former  German  Emperor.  Incidentally, 
pay  a  visit  to  the  Germanic  Museum 
which  is  also  open  to  the  public  and  con- 
tains an  excellent  collection  of  master- 
pieces of  paintings  and  sculpture.  On 
the  way  stop  at  Mrs.  Jack  Gardner's 
palace  and  the  Art  Museum  and  see  the 
tapestries. 

Why  not  listen-in  to  station  WEEI  on 
Thursday  afternoons  at  1.30  to  the  talks 
in  French  by  Madame  Bertha  T.  Dupee 
on  French  diction  and  reading? 

Why  not  select  a  few  of  the  books 
listed  below  for  summer  reading?  Ask 
your  teacher  for  a  little  advice  as  to 
which  would  be  the  ones  best  adapted  to 
your  reading  knowledge  of  the  language. 
They  may  all  be  found  at  the  Thomas 
Crane  Public  Library. 

French  Books 
(Partial  list  of  about  16o  books  listed) 
Le  Roi  des  Montagnes. 
Le  Fils  de  Geboyer. 
Eugenie  Grandet. 


Les  Oberle 

Le  Barbier  de  Seville 

Atala. 

Contes  Choisis. 

Le  Cid. 

La  Belle-Nivernaise. 

Le  Petit  Chose. 

Maria  Chapdelaine. 

Les  Chatments 

Les  Miserables. 

Notre  Dame  de  Paris. 

Quatre-vingt-treize. 

Les  travailleurs  de  la  mer. 

Le  Comte  de  Monte-Cristo. 

Les  Trois  Mousquetaires. 

La  Tulipe  Noire. 

Le  roman  d'un  jeune  homme  pauvre. 

Le  Petit  Pierre. 

Le  capitaine  Fracasse. 

Jeanne  d'Arc 

Histoire  de  Gil  Bias. 

L'oiseau. 

Les  precieuses  ridicules 

Le  tartuffe. 

Les  Romansques. 

La  Petite  Fadette. 

Corinne. 

Le  Tour  du  monde  en  quatre-vingt  jours. 

Mon  Petit  Trott. 

German  Books 

Die  Verlorene  Handschrift. 

Soil  und  Haben. 

Hermann  und  Dorothea. 

Die  Harzreise. 

Das  Geheimnis  der  alten  Mamsell. 

Minna  von  Barnhelm. 

Des  alten  Schmiedjakobs  Geschichten. 

Volkserzahlungen 

Spanish  Books 

El  Sombrero  de  Tres  Picos. 

La  Leyenda  de  Juan  de  Alzate. 

Legends,  Tales  and  Poems  by  C.  A.  Becquer. 

La  Tierra  de  Todos. 

La  America  del  Sud. 

El  Sobre  en  Blanco. 

El  Gran  Galeoto. 

Amor  de  Caridad. 

Amalia. 

La  Vida  de  Vasco  Nunez  de  Balboa. 

Cuentos  Alegros. 

Work  of  outstanding  excellence  has 
been  done  by  the  following  pupils  in  the 
modern  languages. 

French 

Eleanor  Peterson 
Leonora  Sferruzza 
Ruth  Koss 
Ruth  Turnquist 
Doris  Eckstrom 
Margaret  Thompson 
Betty  Wells 
Isabelle  Cossaboom 
Robert  Luce 
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Priscilla  Morse 
Ann  Krasny 
Anna  Leahy 
John  Walsh 
John  Pinkham 
Beatrice  Irwin 

Gerwan 
Herbert  Allbright 
Richard  Baltzer 
Henry  Gesmer 

Spanish 
Lea  Aspesi 
Florence  Brown 
Frederick  Buck 
Victoria  Montuori 
Ada  Stefanini 
Ina  Walls 
Mary  Welch 
Theresa  Kroesser 
Charles  Deans 

"L'ABBE   CONSTANTIN"  A   LA 

COMEDIE-FRANCAISE 

Eileen  McCarthy 

As  a  farewell  celebration  in  Paris,  we 
attended  a  performance  of  "LAbbe  Con- 
stantin"  at  the  Comedie-Francaise.  To 
many  of  you  who  have  struggled  with 
"L'Abbie",  at  one  time  or  another,  that 
may  seem  a  queer  way  to  celebrate,  but 
I  am  talking  about  a  dramatization,  you 
know,  and  a  very  modern  one,  too.  The 
first  and  third  acts  followed  the  book 
closely,  but  the  second  was  hardly  recog- 
nizable, and  the  atmosphere  of  the  whole 
novel  was  greatly  changed  by  spicy  dia- 
logue and  a  general  air  of  gaiety. 

The  first  act  was  most  artistically 
staged,  with  the  presbytere,  Pauline,  and 
the  adorable  old  cure  himself  everything 
that  might  be  desired.  Madame  Scott 
and  Bettina  arrived  to  the  accompaniment 
of  automobile  horns  instead  of  the  rattle 
of  the  village  cab,  and  as.  a  finishing 
modern  touch,  Bettina  had  bobbed  hair. 
If  the  Bettina  of  Paris  should  ever  ap- 
pear in  Quincy  High  School  French 
would  become  the  most  popular  subject 
taught,  for  she  had  a  charm  that  made  it- 
self felt  even7  moment  that  she  was  on 
the  stage.  Pauline's  naive  remark: 
"Quelle  dommage  qu'elle  soit  comdamnee 
a  etre  damnee  !"  was  only  the  first  and 
mildest  tribute  to  her  attractions.  In  this 
act  there  were  some  of  the  usual  hits  at 
the  riches  of  Americans;  for  example, 
M.  Scott  was  supposed  to  have  a  private 
ocean  cable  to  his  wife's  Paris  home  as 


the  only  device  by  which  he  could  find 
time  to  keep  in  touch  with  her.  In  the 
scene  at  the  supper  table,  rather  than 
later  in  the  evening,  the  priest  fell  asleep 
and  was  awakened  not  by  "Were  I  a  little 
bird",  but  by  "I  want  to  be  down  south 
in  Deexie",  sung  with  great  gusto  by 
Madame  Scott  and  Bettina,  who  accom- 
panied it  by  what  they  conceived  to  be 
the  latest  in  American  jazz  gestures. 

One  of  the  few-  familiar  features  of  the 
second  act  was  the  waltz  scene  at  a  ball 
given  by  Mme.  Lavardens  who  wanted 
Bettina's  millions  for  Paul.  By  way  of 
excitement  Paul  and  John  quarrelled,  and 
were  about  to  fight  a  duel,  when  Bettina 
sent  the  Abbe  to  intervene.  There  w7as  a 
most  realistic  thunder  storm  later  on  in 
the  act,  wrhen  John  left  for  his  regiment, 
and  Bettina  made  her  famous  exit  wear- 
ing the  wooden  shoes,  and  carrying  an 
umbrella  as  big  as  a  circus  tent. 

The  third  act  was  a  pretty  scene  in  the 
cure's  house,  where  the  touching  farewell 
between  the  priest  and  John  was  inter- 
rupted by  Bettina,  who  proposed  most 
gracefully. 

I  am  told  that  "L'Abbie"  is  one  of  the 
favorites  in  the  repertoire  of  the 
"Comedie-Francaise",  and  I  do  not  won- 
der. The  actors  wrere  all  real  artists, 
beautifully  trained  through  years  of  hard 
study,  and  it  was  a  pleasure  to  hear  them 
at  any  time. 

SCIENCE  DEPARTMENT 

THE  MOTOR  GENERATOR 

The  latest  addition  to  our  physics 
laboratory  is  a  much-needed  motor  gen- 
erator set.  The  apparatus  was  installed 
by  boys  of  the  Industrial  School  under 
the  expert  supervision  of  their  instruc- 
tors and  the  installation  is  excellent  in 
appearance  and  quality.  Running  with 
little  expense  and  requiring  no  care,  its 
operation  is  very  efficient.  The  silence  of 
the  apparatus  is  marked  and,  when  run- 
ning it,  does  not  disturb  the  nearby 
classes. 

The  generating  apparatus  is  located  in 
the  supply  room,  out  of  the  way  of  those 
using  the  laboratory.  The  controls  are 
conveniently  arranged  on  a  panel,  which 
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stands  at  a  height  of  about  four  feet 
from  the  floor,  placed  in  a  corner  of  the 
"lab"  near  the  supply  closet.  The  con- 
nections between  the  motor  and  the  con- 
trol board  are  contained  in  pipes  passed 
through  holes  bored  in  the  wall.  Such 
an  arrangement  insures  long  life  to  the 
wires  and  avoids  all  possibility  of  a  short 
circuit  which  might  prove  disastrous.  A 
noticeable  feature  about  the  whole  appa- 
ratus is  the  sturdy  workmanship  put  into 
it  by  those  in  charge.  It  will  probably 
last  as  long  as  the  school,  if  proper  care 
is  taken  of  it  and  it  is  not  abused  by  med- 
dling pupils. 

The  switchboard  contains  a  carbon- 
pile  rheostat  to  control  the  voltage,  an 
ameter,  a  voltmeter,  a  circuit  breaker,  and 
a  couple  of  fuses  occupy  the  remaining 
space  of  the  board.  The  carbon-pile 
rheostat  is  of  the  latest  type  and  on  the 
same  plan  as  those  frequently  used  in 
radio  sets  for  filament  control.  The  cur- 
rent is  made  to  pass  through  the  pile  of 
carbon  and  if  the  particles  are  com- 
pressed, the  resistance  is  much  lowered 
by  the  better  contact  between  the  carbon 
particles  and  consequently  the  voltage  ob- 
tained is  increased.  If  a  low  voltage  is 
desired,  the  carbon  pile  is  freed  from 
pressure.  This  increases  its  its  resistance 
and  only  a  low  voltage  is  allowed  to  pass. 

For  protection  against  a  short  circuit, 
fuses  are  connected  in  series  with  the 
current  and  are  placed  on  the  control 
board  for  convenience.  A  circuit-breaker 
is  also  added  to  insure  protection  against 
overload.  It  operates  on  the  electro-mag- 
netic principle  so  that  when  too  great  a 
current  is  generated,  the  circuit  is  broken. 

The  term  "motor  generator"  means 
generator  which  in  turn  is  driven  by  a 
that  the  required  current  is  created  by  a 
motor.  The  latter  is  one  of  the  well- 
known  induction  motors  and  can  develop 
five  horsepower.  It  is  coupled  directly 
to  the  generator  which  may  produce  a 
direct  current  with  a  range  of  forty  am- 
peres and  one  hundred  and  thirty-five 
volts.  Both  the  motor  and  the  generator 
are  evenly  mounted  on  the  floor  of  the 
supply  room  and  a  galvanized  pan  has 
been  placed  underneath  them  to  catch  any 
oil  drip  and  thus  insure  cleanliness. 

Previous  to  the  installation  of  this  ap- 


paratus, experiments  had  to  be  conducted 
with  the  aid  of  dry  cell  batteries.  Con- 
siderable time  was  wasted  in  setting  them 
in  order  and  they  were  not  very  prac- 
ticable as  they  rapidly  depreciated  in 
strength.  Moreover,  only  a  few  batteries 
could  be  supplied  so  that  some  pupils 
were  obliged  to  do  their  experiments  in 
groups  which  made  things  very  intricate. 
But  now  all  is  changed.  A  pupil  takes 
his  place  at  a  bench  and  by  inserting  a 
plug  in  the  wall  receives  an  instant  flow 
of  direct  current.  More  experiments  are 
done  and  less  time  is  required  by  this  lat- 
est addition  than  was  ever  previously. 

It  is  also  a  great  help,  too,  in  the  study 
of  chemistry.  In  experiments  on  electro- 
types, ionization  and  so  forth,  the  gen- 
erator supplies  more  current  than  the  bat- 
teries could. 

Again  in  closing  we  all  wish  to  thank 
the  school  authorities  and  the  boys  of  the 
Industrial  School  for  this  excellent  in- 
stallation. 

MATHEMATICS  DEPARTMENT 

Examples  of  Problems  in  Rhyme 
found  in  the  Epigrams  of  Metrodorus 
about  500  A.  D. 

A  PROBLEM  OF  THREE 
NUMBERS 

"I  wish  three  numbers  now  to  find; 
And  these  must  be  of  such  a  kind, 
The  first  shall  be  the  second  plus 
One-third  the  last.    The  second  thus 
Is  found :  One-third  the  first  to  take, 
And  to  this  add  the  third.     You  make 
The  third  by  adding  on  to  ten 
One-third  the  first.    This  given,  when 
You've  worked  it  out,  come  tell  to  me 
That  which  I  ask, — the  numbers  three." 

THE  PIPES  AND  THE  CISTERN 
It  takes  one  day  to  fill  the  vat 
With  this  large  pipe ;  two  days  with  that ; 
The  third  pipe  needs  but  one  day  more ; 
The  fourth  pipe  fills  the  vat  in  four. 
If  all  four  pipes  together  run, 
How  long  before  the  task  is  done? 

THE  STUDENTS  OF  PYTHA- 
GORAS 

"Pythagora,  on  you  I  call, 
How  many  study  in  your  hall?" 
Polyc'rates,  oh  listen  well ! 
One-half  of  those  who  with  me  dwell 
Learn  science ;  and  a  quarter  part 
Of  my  disciples  learn  the  art 
The  Sophists  teach;  while  listening  mute, 
One-seventh  sit  through  all  dispute. 
Three  studious  girls  have  I  beside. 
How  many,  then,  with  me  abide?" 


"The   Quill" — Kingston   High   School, 

Kingston,  Mass. 

The  story  "jacks  Dilemma"'  was  inter- 
esting.    We  like  your  poetry  section. 
"The  Abhis" — Abington  High   School, 

Abington,  Mass. 

Your  Literary  Department  has   some 
stories  worth  reading.     The  Alumni  De- 
partment is  good  and  we  like  the  way 
you  distribute  the  advertisements. 
"The    Gazette" — The    Lynn    Classical 

High  School,  Lynn,  Mass. 

We    like    your    department    headings. 
Your   editorials    and   stories   are   excep- 
tionally  good.     You   have   a   good   Ex- 
change Department. 
"The  Pilgrim" — Plymouth  High  School, 

Plymouth,  Mass. 

You  have  a  fine  Literary  Department. 
The  "Science  Column"  is  interesting  and 
unusual.    Where  are  your  jokes? 
"The  Pad  and  Pencil" — Chandler  Sec- 
retarial School,  Boston,  Mass. 

We  enjoy  your  magazine.  The  "Per- 
sonals" prove  to  be  very  interesting  and 
you  have  a  good  Joke  Department.  Why 
not  have  a  few  more  sketches  as  depart- 
ment headings? 
"The    Wampatuck" — Braintree     High 

School,  Braintree,  Mass. 

You  have  a  well  organized  magazine. 
Your  Literary  Department  is  good.    We 
like  the  article  "The  Quarry  Pit". 
"The   Item" — Dorchester   High   School 

for  Girls.  Dorchester,  Mass. 

You  had  some  excellent  stories  in  your 
February  number.    We  enjoyed  the  poem 
"The  Sailor".     Your  April  number  was 
a  good  one  with  plenty  of  humor. 
"The    Rindge    Register"  —  Cambridge 

High  School,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

You  have  a  good  magazine.    The  poem 
"My  Buddy"  was  one  worth  reading. 
"The  Echo"- — Winthrop   High    School, 

Winthrop.  Mass. 


You  have  a  real  school  paper.    We  en- 
joyed the  article  "Etceteras". 
"Red    axd    Black" — Dorchester    High 

School  for  Boys,  Dorchester,  Mass. 

We  like  your  magazine.     You  have  a 
fine     Literary     Department,     but     your 
Alumni  Department  seems  to  be  weak. 
"Sentinel" — Spaulding    High     School, 

Bar  re,  Vt. 

The  cover  on  your  March  number  was 
very  attractive.  The  stories  were  in- 
teresting, especially  "Levinsky  at  the 
Wedding".  As  a  friendly  critic  we  sug- 
gest that  you  increase  your  Alumni  sec- 
tion. 

"The  Profile" — Plymouth  High  School, 

Plymouth,  N.  H.  ' 

You  have  a  well  organized  magazine. 
Your  stories  are  good  and  your  jokes  are 
real  funny-bones. 

"Sachem"  —  Middleboro   High    School, 

Middleboro,  Mass. 

A    good,    all-around    magazine.      You 
have  excellent  stories  and  poems  besides 
plenty  of  humor. 
"The  Red  and  Black" — Rogers   High 

School,  Newport,  R.  I. 

We  like  your  department  headings. 
You  have  some  fine  editorials.  The  sec- 
tion "Pat  the  Senior  Says"  is  something 
really  original. 

"Deerfield     Arrow" — Deerfield     High 

School,  Torrington,  Conn. 

Yours  is  a  real  school  magazine.  You 
have  a  fine  Literary  Department.  We 
enjoyed  the  "Heart  of  Ebony".  You  have 
plenty  of  humor. 

"Renocahi"  —  Reidsville   High   School, 

Reidsville,  North  Carolina. 

We  were  glad  to  receive  a  copy  of  your 
fine  magazine.  We  enjoyed  your  stories, 
especially  "A  Masquerade  Fright".  You 
have  some  real  poets. 

D.  B. 
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WHO'S  WHO  IN  COACHDOM 

Seen  by  the  Coached 
"MITCH" 

Who  is  "Mitch"?  That  is  one  thing 
that  is  never  heard  around  school. 
Everybody  knows  him,  from  the  incom- 
ing Sophs  to  the  long  graduated  alumni. 
"Mitch"  is  the  kind  of  a  man  that  appeals 
to  the  fellows.  He  does  not  use  his 
power  to  dictate  to  his  squad,  but  acts 
like  a  big  brother  to  them,  trying  to  drill 
into  them  all  of  his  knowledge  in  what- 
ever sport  he  is  coaching. 

"Mitch"  is  the  busiest  coach  in  school. 
Football,  baseball,  and  golf  are  the  sports 
he  looks  after,  and  looks  after  well.  He 
has  placed  Ouincy  High  far  up  on  the 
ladder  of  success  in  athletics  by  putting 
out  the  brand  of  athletes  that  are  wel- 
comed wherever  they  travel,  and  are  ad- 
mired deeply  at  home.  This  statement 
is  ably  backed  by  the  fact  that  we  have 
a  game  with  a  New  York  team  next  year 
who  have  no  doubt  heard  of  our  high 
rating  in  sportsmanship.  Much  of  this 
feeling  for  us  has  been  derived  by  having 
such  a  coach  as  Franklin  Mitchell. 

"Mitch",  like  all  other  coaches,  likes  to 
win,  but  he,  with  his  team,  can  take  a 
licking  with  heads  up  and  like  real  red- 
blooded  men.  His  slogan  in  defeat  might 
be  "Some  of  one's  greatest  defeats  are 
one's  victories."  He  may  get  defeated 
in  an  athletic  contest,  but  he  is  bringing 
all  the  goodness  and  fairness  in  his  team 
out  by  this  game.  He  therefore  builds  a 
fellow's  character  without  the  fellow's 
knowing  it,  and  although  he  has  lost  a 
game,  he  has  won  a  moral  victory. 


The  whole  school  appreciates  the  work 
that  "Mitch"  is  doing,  although  he  does  it 
in  a  quiet  way.  His  time  and  energy  are 
devoted  to  Ouincy  High  School  and  much 
credit  is  due  him  for  the  fact  that  our 
school  holds  as  high  a  position  in  ath- 
letic circles. 

THE  TENNIS  COACH 

Few  know  Mr.  Dean  as  a  coach,  but 
those  who  do  know  him  in  that  capacity, 
appreciate  his  value.  He  willingly  spends 
many  afternoons  a  week  instructing  the 
tennis  squad,  and  is  doing  much  to  build 
up  an  enviable  tennis  reputation  for 
Quincy  High  School.  Any  fellow  thinks 
well  of  a  man  who  is  "on  the  square", 
giving  everyone  an  equal  chance,  and 
when  a  genial,  likeable  coach  has  this 
quality  he  is  bound  to  be  admired  and  re- 
spected by  his  squad.  Mr.  Dean  is  this 
type  of  man,  and  coach,  and  he  is  trying 
his  hardest  to  teach  every  fellow,  that 
comes  out  for  the  team,  all  that  he  knows 
about  tennis.  He  never  asks  a  fellow 
to  do  something  he  can't  do  himself  and 
gives  praise  or  censures  where  it  is  de- 
served. 

Mr.  Dean  has  undertaken  a  hard  as- 
signment in  promoting  tennis  at  Quincy 
High  School.  It  is  only  a  minor  sport, 
but  is  rapidly  gaining  the  interest  of  the 
student  body.  The  teams  have  been  suc- 
cessful and  good  seasons  are  prophesied 
in  the  future.  With  Mr.  Dean  as  coach, 
and  the  material  that  is  coming  forward, 
Quincy  High  School  has  no  fear  for  the 
success  of  the  tennis  team  this  year  or 
in  the  coming  years. 
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COACH  WILSON 

Mr.  George  Wilson,  since  coming  to 
Ouincy  High  School,  has  made  a  record 
of  which  any  coach  could  be  proud.  In 
four  years  of  Inter  scholastic  competition 
his  teams  have  never  finished  below 
fourth  place  in  the  outdoor  state  cham- 
pionships in  class  B.  His  teams  have  lost 
but  three  dual  meets  in  three  years ;  one 
to  Arlington,  state  champions  in  1926  ;  to 
Wilton  Academy,  who  had  not  been  de- 
feated in  a  dual  meet  during  1926;  and 
Newton  this  year  by  two  points. 

It  is  not  so  much  the  impressive  record 
that  his  teams  have  made  as  it  is  the  man 
who  is  responsible  for  the  teams  that 
represent  Ouincy  on  the  cinders.  In  all 
sport  seasons  the  story  is  heard,  "The 
Coach  didn't  give  me  a  chance,  so  I  quit." 
This  is  not  true  in  track.  Every  fellow 
whether  fat,  slim,  tall,  or  small,  is  given 
a  chance  to  show  his  "goods",  and  it  is 
part  of  Mr.  Wilson's  policy  to  put  novice 
and  star  on  the  same  footing. 

In  Mr.  Wilson's  term  as  coach  no 
player  has  ever  been  disqualified  for  un- 
fair tactics  on  the  track.  This  goes  to 
show  that  Mr.  Wilson  makes  not  only 
track  stars,  but  men.  He  has  developed 
his  boys  to  such  an  extent  any  moment 
the  team  could  take  over  a  track  meet 
without  his  presence  and  guarantee  to 
"bring  home  the  bacon". 

Most  coaches  do  not  make  athletes,  but 
improve  good  ones.  Mr.  Wilson  makes 
athletes.  In  1925  a  boy  came  out  for 
track.  He  started  at  high  jumping,  but 
sustained  an  injury  that  forced  him  to 
give  it  tip.  He  took  up  a  running  event 
under  the  eye  of  Coach  Wilson.  In  1926 
that  same  boy,  through  good  coaching, 
natural  ability,  and  strict  training,  won 
five  Interscholastic  Championships.  This 
is  an  outstanding  example  of  efficient 
coaching. 

Mr.  Wilson  has  instilled  into  the  boys 
of  his  team,  along  with  the  desire  for 
victory,  high  ideals  of  sportsmanship,  fair 
play,  and  the  will  to  win,  but  win  fairly. 

OUR  BASKETBALL  COACH 

Between  Thanksgiving  and  March  a 
shrill  whistle  is  heard  in  the  Gymnasium 
every  day  at  two  o'clock.  Our  coach, 
Mr.  Clark,  is  calling  us  together  for  prac- 


tice. Sometimes  it's  a  blackboard  talk, 
other  times  a  personal  talk,  and  once  in 
awhile  a  "bawling  out".  We  are  put 
through  stiff  practices  every  day,  but  it 
does  not  seem  to  tire  us  for  we  seem  to 
have  had  transmitted  to  us  some  of  Mr. 
Clark's  pep  and  energy. 

He  resembles  a  small  dynamo  generat- 
ing energy  at  a  fast  pace.  He  is  every- 
where at  once,  instructing,  criticizing,  or 
praising.  His  sharp  eyes  see  everything, 
sometimes  causing  anxiety  on  the  player's 
part.  He  has  a  personality  that  attracts 
boys  to  him  like  a  magnet. 

Our  coach  is  a  character  builder.  He 
has  had  good  and  poor  seasons,  but  he 
takes  pride  in  the  quality  of  basketball 
he  teaches.  He  teaches  his  boys  to  play 
hard,  and  fast,  but  always  fairly.  Each 
year  many  of  his  players  leave  him  and 
go  out  into  the  world  to  play  the  game  of 
life  better  because  they  played  on  a 
Clark-coached  team.  Dirty  playing  al- 
ways pops  out  in  a  fellow's  life  and  re- 
flects back  to  the  school,  its  athletics, 
coaches,  teachers,  and  pupils. 

Ouincy  High  School  can  congratulate 
itself  on  the  type  of  a  man  it  has  at  the 
helm  of  the  basketball  team.  He  has 
steered  the  team  through  many  a  storm 
ending  sometimes  in  victory,  and  some- 
times in  defeat.  No  matter  how  the  score 
goes,  Mr.  Clark  has  always  been  re- 
spected by  his  players,  admired  by  his 
pupils,  and  set  up  as  an  ideal  by  many 
others.  In  closing,  I  can  truthfully  say 
that  this  year's  basketball  quintet  would 
gladly  give  their  all  for  "Our  Coach", 
Mr.  George  Cliark. 

C.  G. 

OUR  GRADUATING  MANAGERS 

The  June  '27  class  is  honored  indeed  to 
have  three  managers  of  different  sports 
graduate  with  them.  Gordon  Peterson, 
the  genial  basketball  player,  better  known 
as  "Pete" ;  Don  Aldrich,  the  hard-work- 
ing track  manager ;  and  Ed  Carey,  the 
popular  little  football  manager,  are  the 
men  referred  to.  These  three  fellows 
have  done  a  great  deal  for  athletics  in 
Quincy  High  School,  and  are  held  high 
in  the  regards  and  affection  of  their  play- 
ers. A  manager  has  the  hardest  job  there 
is  in  athletics.    The  position  is  considered 
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by  many  as  a  graft  and  an  easy  way  to 
get  a  letter.  This,  however,  is  all  "bosh", 
and  if  any  one  doubts  it,  the  best  thing 
to  do  is  to  obtain  a  position  as  manager 
and  learn  from  experience. 

The  whole  school  joins  in  thanking 
these  managers  through  the  sporting 
pages  for  their  active  and  hard  work  in 
their  respective  sports,  and  we  sincerely 
hope  that  their  successors  will  be  as  effi- 
cient. 

C.  G. 

TO  THE  GRADUATING 
ATHLETES 

You  have  brought  great  honor  to  our 
school  in  all  its  lines  of  athletics,  and  you 
have  increased  the  respect  of  other 
schools  for  us  by  being  real  sports  at  all 
times.  We  are  going  to  miss  you  very 
much  when  you  will  no  longer  be  here 
to  fight  for  the  old  blue  and  white.  You 
are  now  going  out  to  play  a  bigger  game 
— the  game  of  life.  In  this  game,  remem- 
ber what  you  have  been  taught  by  your 
coaches,  "Play  the  game,  play  clean,  be 
sports,  and  above  all  'carry  on'."  By 
"carry  on"  we  mean  to  act  in  life  as  you 
have  in  your  school  games.  Never  drag 
the  name  of  Ouincy  High  School  down. 
If  you  June  '27  athletes  play  the  game  of 
life  as  you  have  played  in  the  different 
sports  in  school,  success  will  be  inevi- 
table. 

C.  G. 

PERSONALS 

The  track  team  surely  put  up  a  mean 
race  to  Plymouth  !  Even  the  cops  appre- 
ciated it.  It's  what  we  expect  from  the 
track  team  though — SPEED. 

The  game  with  Dorchester,  Friday  the 
13th,  was  called  off  because  "Art" 
O'Brien  was  afraid  it  would  result  in  his 
getting  knocked  to  the  showers.  Super- 
stitious !    What  ? 

Horry  Call's  clothes  pole  surely  did  do 
good  work  in  the  pole  vaults.  Tough  it 
broke,  Horry. 

"Fat"  Freeman  never  misses  an  ath- 
letic contest.  Is  it  the  sports  that  interest 
lum  or  is  it  the  attractive  young  ladies? 
We  wonder. 

The  baseball  team  is  coming  through 
splendidly.     The  Athletic  Department  of 


the  Golden  Rod  predicted  a  fine  season ! 

"Necker"  Cameron  certainly  knows 
bow  to  slide  into  first. 

Bert  MacLeod's  absence  from  the  ten- 
nis team  must  have  been  the  cause  of  the 
last  two  defeats. 

Our  idea  of  Mutt  and  Jeff  is  Baltzer 
and  Scott  running  the  half  mile. 

"Dud"  Foy's  white  pants  seem  to  be 
i he  jinx  of  the  tennis  team. 

At  the  rate  they're  going  now,  it  won't 
be  long  before  the  girls  are  playing  foot- 
ball.   Go  to  it,  girls !    We  are  with  you. 

"It  won't  be  long  now",  shouted  the 
stands  as  Red  Connors  swung  at  the  first 
two  pitched  balls. 

I  guess  licking  Brockton  made  up  for 
the  football  and  basketball  defeats.  It 
was  sweet  revenge  and  we  thank  you  for 
the  taste  of  it,  baseballl  team. 

Our  baseball  manager,  "Mac",  has 
done  a  great  job  this  year. 

The  tennis  team  in  their  white  flannels 
look  like  a  group  of  millionaires  from 
Palm  Beach. 

C.  G. 

QUINCY'S  BASEBALL 

Quincy  High  is  living  up  to  all  ex- 
pectations, and  looks  good,  to  the  athletic 
staff,  for  the  championship  of  our  sec- 
tion. 

Quincy  2 — Weymouth  0 

In  a  game  featured  by  light  batting, 
Ouincy  won  its  opening  game  of  the  sea- 
son at  Merrymount  on  May  4,  "downing" 
Weymouth  2-0.  Ouincy  got  its  first  run 
in  the  third  inning  when  Ross  tripled  to 
right  and  scored  on  a  wild  throw.  The 
second  and  last  run  came  in  the  sixth  on 
Sadlier's  single,  his  steal,  and  Gizzarelli's 
base  hit  to  left  center.  "Art"  O'Brien, 
the  blue  and  white  pitching  ace,  was  in 
lare  form,  "whiffing"  fifteen. 

Ouincy  5 — Brockton  2 
O'Brien  won  his  second  game  of  the 
season  when  he  floored  Quincy' s  old  rival 
Brockton  by  the  score  of  5  to  2  on  May 
6.  Bennett's  homer  to  deep  right  in  the 
second  inning  paved  the  way  for  a 
Ouincy  victory.  Brockton  scored  both 
runs  in  the  seventh  on  a  triple  by  Ray- 
mond, with  a  runner  on  base,  and  an 
t  i  ror  on   the   next  hit  ball  by   Grogan. 
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Quincy  scored  four  times  in  the  third 
inning  to  "sew  up"  the  fray. 

Quincy  7 — Braintree  0 

Quincy  continued  its  winning  streak 
by  taking  Braintree  into  camp  at  Brain- 
tree  on  May  11.  Stan  MacLeod  did  the 
hurling  for  Quincy,  and  did  a  master's 
jom,  fanning  nine,  and  allowing  only 
three  hits.  Ross  and  Grogan  batted  well 
for  Quincy,  as  did  De  Gozio  for  Brain- 
tree. 

Quincy  5 — Dorchester  2 

Quincy  obtained  revenge  for  its  3  to  0 
defeat  of  last  year,  by  turning  the  tables 
on  Dorchester  at  Merrymount  Park,  May 
20,  and  incidently  capturing  the  fourth 
consecutive  game.  A  squeeze  play  gave 
Dorchester  both  its  runs  in  the  first  in- 
ning. Quincy  tied  it  up  in  the  sixth  on 
an  error,  a  walk,  a  bunt,  a  squeeze  play, 
and  MacLeod's  single.  Quincy  won  the 
game  in  the  seventh,  on  Cameron's  single, 
his  steal,  Connor's  bunt,  a  passed  ball,  a 
poor  throw,  and  Grogan' s  single  to  center. 
Grogan  scored  the  last  run  on  a  poor 
heave.  O'Brien  pitched  a  "corking" 
game,  making  it  his  third  victory  of  the 
season.  Greenhalgh  robbed  Marshall  of 
an  extra  base  hit  when  he  speared  his 
line  drive  between  right  and  center  after 
a  hard  run. 

TENNIS 

Up  to  the  time  of  this  writing  the 
tennis  team  is  resting  on  a  50%  standing. 
It  has  defeated  Mechanic  Arts  and  Wey- 
mouth High  Schools,  and  has  been  de- 
fetaed  by  Boston  English  and  Brookline 
High  Schools.  The  team  has  given  a 
fairly  good  account  of  itself,  but  there 
seems  to  be  a  jinx  following  it.  The  play- 
ers have  given  all  they  have  to  their 
contests,  but  just  can't  seem  to  win.  We 
think  that  they  will  find  themselves  be- 
fore long,  and  we  pity  the  team  that  hits 
them  when  they  are  going  full  speed. 
They  are  about  due  and  the  old  saying 
could  be  well  used  here :  "It  won't  be 
long  now."  The  fellows  comprising  the 
tennis  squad  are:  Captain  Platner,  Man- 
ager Cochrane,  Foy,  Sawyer,  Bennett, 
Reardon,  MacLeod  and  Abies.  Good 
luck,  fellows,  we  wish  you  success. 


TRACK 

Quincy  High's  track  team  is  living  up 
to  its  reputation  in  a  remarkable  fashion. 
Our  team  has  won  all  of  the  five  dual 
meets  to  date  by  overwhelming  margins. 
By  good  hard  work,  team  play,  and  con- 
ditioning, the  team  has  kept  its  high  place 
in  the  athletic  world. 

Summaries : 

QUINCY  51— MILTON  21 

100-yd.  dash— Smyth  (Q)  ;  Dunphy  (Q)  ;  Plat- 
ner (Q).     Time,  10  2/5s. 

220-yd.  dash— Dunphy  (Q)  ;  Dodge  (M)  ;  Bol- 
ton  (M).     Time,  24s. 

440-vd.  dash— Wood  (Q)  ;  Forbes  (M)  ;  Mott- 
la    (Q).     57  2/os. 

380-vd.  run— Baltzer  (Q)  ;  Scott  (Q)  ;  Cheney 
(M).     Time,  2m.  13  2 /os. 

One  Mile  run— Schultz  (Q)  ;  Hallowell  (M)  ; 
Gelman  (Q).     Time,  5m  7  4/5s. 

Running  High  Jump — Upton  (M),  5  ft.  5  in.; 

Pendergast    (Q),    5    ft.    4    in.;    Coulson    (Q), 
5  ft.  3  in. 

Running     Broad     Jump — Foy     (Q)  ;     Platner 
(Q)  ;  Mitchell  (M).    Distance,  20  ft.  Sl/2  in. 

12-lb.  shot— Crocker  (Q)  ;  Upton  (M)  ;  Forbes 
(M),  third.     38  ft.  2y2  in. 

QUINCY  59J4 — WEYMOUTH  21^4 

100-yd.    dash— Smyth     (Q)  ;    Johnson     (W) 
Dunphy  (Q).    Time,  10  3/5s. 

220-yd.  dash— Standing  (Q)  ;  H.  White   (W) 
Fisher  (W).    Time,  26  l/5s. 

440-yd.    dash— Wood    (Q)  ;    Adamson    (W) 
Baltzer  (Q).    Time,  56s. 

880- yd.    dash— Scott    (Q)  ;    Purdy    (W)  ;    Al- 
bright  (Q).     Time,  2m.  15s. 

One  Mile  run— Bell  (Q)  ;  Gilman  (Q)  ;  Smith 
(Q).    Time,  5m.  10  4/5s. 

Running   High   Jump — Call    (Q)  ;    Pendergast 
(Q)  ;  Coulson  (Q),  and  Johnson  (W),  tied 
lor  first  place.     Height,  5  ft.  4^4  in- 
Running    Broad    Jump — Foy     (Q)  ;    Johnson 
(W)  ;     Holmquist     (Q).    "Distance,    20    ft. 

Va  in. 

Shotput— Call    (Q)  ;    Crocker    (Q)  ;   Herdelin 

(Q).     Distance,  36  ft.  11  in. 
Pole   Vault— Call    (Q)  ;   Zeoli    (W)  ;    Douglas 

(Q),    and    De    Coste    (W),    tied    for    third 

place.     Height,  9  ft. 

QUINCY  53— RINDGE  TECH  13 
100-yd.  dash— Smyth  (Q)  ;  Dunphy  (Q)  ;  Plat- 
ner  (Q).     Time,  10  3/5s. 
220-yd.    dash— Platner-    (Q)  ;    Sullivan     (R)  ; 

Dunphy  (Q).    Time,  25  3 /5s. 
440-vd.  dash— Wood  (Q)  ;  Cook  (R)  ;  Mottla 

(Q).     Time  56  4/5s. 
880-vd.    run— Cook    (R)  ;    Baltzer    (Q)  ;    Scott 

(Q).    Time  2m.  12s. 
Mile  run— Schultz  (Q)  ;  Gilman  (Q)  ;  Whaley 

(R).    Time,  5m.  Is. 
Running    High    Jump — Tie     for    first    among 

Call,  Coulson,  Crofts  and  Pendergast,  all  of 

Quincy.    Height,  5  ft.  1  in. 
Running     Broad     Jump — Foy     (Q)  ;     Platner 
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(Q);    Sullivan    (R).     Distance,   19    ft.   9^2 

in. 
12-lb.  Shot— Crocker  (Q)  ;  Call  (Q)  ;  Bartlett 

(Q).     Distance,  37  ft.  iy2  in. 

QUINCY  69— PLYMOUTH  17 
100-vd.  Dash— Smyth  (Q)  ;  Dunphv  (Q)  ;  Par- 
ker (P). 
Mile  Run— Gilman   (Q)  ;  Schultz   (Q)  ;  Smith 

(Q).     Time,  5m.  10s. 
220-yd.  dash— Smyth  (Q)  ;  Parker  (Q)  ;  Wood 

(Q).     Time25  3/5s. 
440-yd.  dash— Wood  (Q)  ;  Parker   (Q)  ;  Daly 

(Q).     Time,  601 /5s. 
880-yd.     run— Thomas     (Q)  ;     Melville     (Q)  ; 

Scott  (Q).    Time,  2m.  23s. 
Running  Broad  Jump — Foy   (Q),  20  ft.  4  in.; 

Platner    (Q).   19   ft.   10  in.;    Griffin    (P),   18 

ft.  11^4  in. 
Running   High    Jump — Tie    for    first    between 

Coulson   and   Call    (Q),    5   ft.   3   in.;    Griffin 

(P),  5  ft.  1  in. 
Shot  Put— Call  (Q),  40  ft.  1  in.;  Crocker  (Q), 

37  ft.  1  in.;  Herdelin  (Q),  35  ft.  2  in. 
Pole   Vault — Tie   for  first   Emerson   and   Da- 

rocca  (P),  9  ft.  3  in.;  Call  (Q),  8  ft.  9  in. 
Relay  Race — Won  by  Quincy  (Scott,  Standing, 

Dunphy  and  Platner).    Time,  lm.  47  3/5s. 

QUIXCY  42— SOMERVILLE  30 

100-yd.  dash — Finn  (S)  ;  Lewis   (S)  ;  Dunphy 

(Q).     Time,  10  3 /5s. 
220-yd.  dash— Finn  (S)  ;  Hayes  (S),  and  Plat- 
ner (Q),  tied.    Time,  24s. 
440-vd.    dash— Lewis    (S)  ;   Finn    (S)  ;    Wood 

(Q).     Time,  52  3 /5s. 
880-yd.  run— Schultz  (Q)  ;  Mclnnis  (S)  ;  Balt- 

zer    (Q).     Time  2m.   10  3 /5s. 
Mile  Run— Schultz   (Q)  ;  Gilman   (Q)  ;  Smith 

(Q).     Time,  4m.  56  2/5s. 
High  Jump — Crofts  (Q)  ;  Pendergast  and  Call 

(Q)  ;    Holmes   and    Bickford    (S),   tied   for 

2nd.     5  ft.  6  in.     Equals  record. 
Broad  Jump— Foy  (Q)  ;  Platner   (Q)  ;   Mcln- 
nis (S).     20  ft.  5%  in. 
Shot  Put— Call    (Q);   Mclnnis    (S)  ;    Crocker 

(Q).     39  ft.  5y2  in. 

ATHLETIC  ACTIVITIES  FOR 
GIRLS 

Tennis  and  track!  Think  of  it!  Long- 
needed  recreational  activities  for  girls 
have  at  last  gained  a  foothold  in  Quincy 
High  School  life.  Track  and  tennis  will 
help  the  girls  a  great  deal.  Better  studies 
as  well  as  more  school  spirit  will  be  no- 
ticed as  the  games  progress.  Getting  the 
girls  interested  will  be  a  difficult  job,  but 
once  started  these  two  activities  will  be 
"corkers". 

Miss  Bruton,  the  Gym  teacher,  has 
charge  of  tennis  and  track,  and  it  will  be 
through  her  that  the  girls  will  be  de- 
veloped. It  wouldn't  be  a  bad  idea  to  run 
a  girl's  das<  meet.     Miss  Bruton  holds 


track  practice  at  Faxon's  Field  and  tennis 
practice  in  the  Gymnasium.  The  boys 
and  teachers  are  all  back  of  the  girls  and 
Miss  Bruton  in  their  attempt  to  promote 
spring  athletics  for  the  girls.  We  know 
that  this  wall  be  but  the  beginning  of  suc- 
cessful years  in  these  activities. 

C.  G. 

THE  ORACLE  SPEAKS 

Athletcis  in  Quincy  High  School  in  the 
past  few  years  have  leaped  to  a  high 
position  in  school  life.  We  have  not  had 
great,  invincible  teams,  but  we  have  had 
clean  lads  who  have  given  their  all  for 
the  blue  and  white.  Athletics  have  been 
about  normal  according  to  the  won  and 
lost  columns,  but  due  to  a  streak  of  good 
fortune  on  your  editor's  part,  we  can 
predict  better  things  in  the  next  year. 
He  discovered  an  oracle  the  other  day 
and  here  are  the  things  he  claimed  w-ould 
happen  at  Quincy  High  this  coming  year : 

1.  A  good  football  season. 

2.  A  string  of  victories  in  basketball. 

3.  A  continued  wonderful  track  team. 

4.  A  very  good  baseball  season. 

5.  Better  studying  by  athletes. 

6.  A  bigger,  better  and  more  loyal  school 
spirit  than  has  ever  been  shown  before. 

The  oracle  is  of  course  right,  and  we 
look  forward  to  the  coming  athletic  sea- 
son not  with  just  a  hope  for  success,  but 
with  a  confidence  of  success,  that  comes 
only  to  those  schools  who  believe  in  their 
athletes  and  show  their  belief  by  '"school 
spirit".  The  oracle  gives  this  advice  to 
each  and  even-  student :  Attend  the 
games ;  buy  a  tag,  and  for  goodness  sakes 
don't  be  a  slacker  ! 

GOLF  TEAM 

Our  only  real  Scotch  sport  in  school 
has  so  far  this  season  had  drastic  results. 
The  real  reason  for  dropping  so  many 
matches  is  that  the  studies  of  individual 
stars  on  the  team  fell  at  inopportune  mo- 
ments and  consequently  Quincy  lost  the 
matches.  The  team,  however,  so  far  this 
season  has  showed  the  old  Quincy  spirit 
by  coming  back  after  a  defeat  in  giving 
all  they  had  to  try  to  win  the  next  match. 
V\  e  realize  the  difficulty  this  sport  is 
laboring  under,  but  we  expect  better  re- 
sults in  the  remaining  matches.  Let's  go, 
golfers,  give  us  victories! 
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THE  £  PUPIl  WUKS  HOME 


M.  G.  {in  Chemistry) — "If  I  heated 
my  mother's  aluminum  pan  what  would 
I  get?" 

Voice  {in  rear) — "Spanked." 

She— -'Do  you  like  fish  balls?" 
He — "I  don't  know;   I've  never  been 
to  one." 

Miss  Bailey  at  8.15,  with  the  Bible  in 
hand,  looking  absent-mindedly  over  her 
home  room  members — "Secretary's  re- 
port, please." 

Mr.  Thomas — "Give  the  chemical 
properties  of  aluminum." 

Sleepy  Grant — "Not  very  soluble  in 
water." 

Miss  Zeller  {talking  to  class) — "I  am 

going  to  be  engaged  the  seventh  period." 

Bright  pupil — "Who's  the  lucky  man?" 

The  Fool 
Wuns  inscool  dere  wasaful 
Whatryed  torite  as  tori, 
Damoor  eerote  delesse  sed 
So  covr  imwid  glori. 

R.  S. 

{To  be  read  aloud) 

Miss  Dawson — "What  started  the  ac- 
tion in  the  story?" 

W.  LeClair — "Well — there  was  two 
feliers  and  one  girl." 

Bright  pupil  telling  a  story — "He  en- 
tered the  chapel  and  there  she  was  kneel- 
ing on  the  altar  in  her  bridegroom's 
dress.  She  looked  up  and  cast  down  her 
eyes.  Despair  was  written  in  every  line 
of  her  body." 

First  pupil — "Have  you  heard  any 
good  jokes  in  class  lately?" 

Second  pupil — "Sure,  our  class  is  full 
ot  'em." 

Customer — "I'd  like  a  pencil." 
Clerk— "Hard  or  soft?" 

Customer — "Soft;  it's  for  writing  a 
love  letter." 


When  one  becomes  famous  he  is  called 
by  his  last  name ;  for  example,  Washing- 
ton, Lincoln,  Coolidge. 

But  try  Collins ! 

Cohen — "My  clothing  store  !  My 
clothings  store !" 

Friend — "What  happened  to  your 
clothing  store — burn  down  ?" 

Cohen — "No,  I  sat  on  a  nail.  My 
clothing's  tore!    My  clothing's  tore!" 

Miss  Dawson  {reading  from  a  letter) 
- — "Please  let  me  know  the  cost  of  books, 
tuition,  and  all  incidental  fleas." 

X.  Y.  Z. — "Where  are  you  going  to  get 
your  hair  cut  ?" 

Bright  youngster — "Up  here."  (Points 
to  his  head.) 

First  student — "How  is  R.  S.  doing  in 
Latin?" 

Second  student — "Trotting  along." 

Miss  Dawson — "People  put  so  much 
on  a  sheet  of  writing  paper  you'd  think 
they  were — " 

L.  Edmonstrom — "Scotch." 

A — "What  makes  you  think  that  I  live 
on  a  branch  street?" 

B— "Well,  they  tell  me  that  much  of 
the  sap  goes  to  the  branches." 

Mr.   Tooker- — "What  is  the  imperfect 
tense  of  the  verb  'is  to  come'?" 
Paul  Reardon — "He  was  came.'' 

Dick  Baltzer — "And  if  you  get  fifty  of 
these  pictures  you  will  get  a  framed  pic- 
ture, free,  without  any  frame." 

Mr.  Cutler — "These  improvements  in 
defense  were  very  fortunate  for  us  be- 
cause,— how  far  away  was  the  Spanish- 
American  War?" 

Lucy  McGrath — "Two  chapters!" 

Miss  Crockett  {in  Room  212) — "Come 
now,  Crofts,  you're  altogether  too  noisy 
still. 
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If  man  is  descended  from  a  monkey,  a 
kangaroo  was  probably  Nature's  first 
abortive  effort  to  produce  a  cheer-leader. 


Q. 


"ASK  ME  ANOTHER" 

What's  the  difference  between  a  brand 
new  dime  and  an  old  worn-out  quar- 
ter? 
Fifteen  cents. 


Q- 

A. 

Q- 

A. 

Q- 
A. 
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A. 

Q. 

A. 

Q. 

A. 
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A. 

Q- 
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Q 
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How  far  is  four  miles  ? 
Try  Inking  it  on  a  hot  day. 

"What  does  the  eighteenth  amendment 

provide  for? 

Bootleggers. 

What  is  the  distance  between  one's 

ears? 

One  block. 


What    kind    of    a    ball    does    "Art"' 
O'Brien  like  best. 

A  meat  ball. 

Where  was  Abraham  Lincoln  born  ? 
In  a   log  cabin   which   he   helped   to 
build  himself. 


"Why  is  Sheridan's  ride  famous  ? 
He  made  all  the  hills  in  high. 


\\  ho  was  Phil.  Murphy's  ancestor! 
"Rip  Van  Winkle." 

Who  staged  the  "Big  Parade"  ? 
The  Quincv  High  students,   Mav 
1927. 


Does  the  Marshall's  badge  give  them 

any  more  authority  ? 

Xo.  but  thev  think  it  does. 


Why  is   the  police    station  near  "the 

high  school  ? 

So  that  all  the  prisoners  may  be  near 

together. 

"\\ "hat  is  a  waste  paper  basket  for. 
To  throw  papers  at. 

Why  is  twelve  o'clock  burglar's  hour? 
Because  the  clock  has  its  hands  up. 

Why  is  an  auto  a  lazy  thing? 
Because  the  wheels  are  alwavs  tired. 


0.  Who   wrote    the    "Autobiography   of 
Theodore  Roosevelt"? 


Q.  Why  is  a  school  a  dreamland  to  Phil 
Murphy  ? 

A.  Because  he  finds  the  teacher's  sooth- 
ing voice  like  his  mother's  lullaby. 

Q.  Which  of  the  seniors  stands  highest? 
A.  John  Martin. 


Q.  What  is  an  echo? 

A.  An  echo  is  the  only  thing  that  keeps 

a  woman  from  getting  the  last  word 

in. 


Q.  Why  did  Miss  Baker  organize  a  "Big 

Sister  Club"? 
A.   To  stop  the  little  sisters  from  growing 

up.  

Q.  Why  has  a  giraffe  such  a  long  neck? 
A.  Because  his  head  is  so  far  from  his 
bodv. 


Q.  What  part   of  Africa  is  named  for 

Cecil  Rhodes? 
A.  Rhode  Island. 


Q.  What  is  T.  N.T.? 
A.  The  Naked  Truth. 


Q.  Why  are  Geometry  and  Miss  Dawes' 

English  classes  alike  ? 
A.  You  have  to  prove  ever}"  statement 

vou  make. 


0.  Why  is  a  ragman's  business  always 

good? 
A.  Because  it  is  always  picking  up. 

0.  What  is  a  polygon? 
A.  A  dead  parrot. 


0.  Name  a  collective  noun. 
A.  An  ash  can. 


Q.  How  do  they  take  the  census  in  Scot- 
land ? 
A.  They  roll  a  penny  down  the  street. 


Contributed  by  the  Modern  Language 
Department 

English  in  the  foreign  language  classes: 

"He  held  out  his  large  arms  and  low- 
ered his  motherly  forehead." 

"By  this  time  she  had  caught  a  cold  in 
her  thin  dress.' 

"She  winked  at  the  boat  with  her 
hand." 

"Once  our  recruit  saw  a  Frenchman 
with  a  long  black  mustache  on  the  wall." 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


73 


Why  is  Miss  McCarthy  "too  much  of  a 
lady"  to  tell  the  T6  boys  where  they  are 
going?  Perhaps  because  she  knows  that 
they  usually  travel  at  least  four  abreast. 

No  wonder  Wood  ran  the  440  dash, 
but  we  hope  he  won't  practice  near  the 
door  of  Room  315  again. 

B.  Eddy  {in  class  reading  of  the 
ignoble  death  of  a  native  of  Frankfort, 
Germany) — "To  think  of  a  Frankfurter 
hanging  on  the  gallow  !" 

Miss  Zeller — "What  comes  next?" 

B.  Eddy— "Mustard." 

Ellsworth  Smith  {translating  "Capi  a 
appris  a  se  tenir  debout  sw  ses  pattes") 
— "Capi  has  learned  to  hold  his  debout 
on  his  feet." 

"SAIL  ON" 
Behind  them  lay  the  Houghs  Neck  shore, 

Behind,  the  great  wide-open  sea. 
Before  them  lay  their  lessons,  for 

Before  them  lay  their  school,  you  see. 
One  good  friend  said — "Now  must  we  pray, 

For  lo !  the  gas  is  nearly  gone. 
Bold  captain  speak!     What  do  you  say? 

"Sail  on,  tin  can,  sail  on." 

"That  fender  loosens  every  day 

And  all  the  tires  are  worn  and  weak." 
The  good  friend  thought  of  school;  a  spray 

Of  muddy  water  splashed  his  cheek. 
"What  will  we  do,  bold  Sheik,  hey  hey? 

We'll  need  a  good  excuse  this  morn. 
What  shall  we  tell  G.  A.  today?" 

"Sail  on,  leaping  Lena,  sail  on !" 


They  sailed !    They  sailed !    Then  burst  a  tire  ! 

With  hopes  forlorn  they  stopped  the  car. 
Then,  once  more  patched,  and  bound  with  wire 

They  started  up  with  jolt  and  jar. 
"Dear  friend,  say  only  one  bright  thing; 

What  shall  we  do  when  the  gas  is  gone?" 
Then  in  the  air  these  brave  words  ring 

"Sail  on  !     Old  Bug,  sail  on  !     And  on  ! 

Then  pale  and  worn,  without  a  smile, 

They  hoped  and  prayed  with  all  their  might. 
And  Lena  covered  that  fast  mile, 

At  last, — the  school  burst  into  sight. 
They  reached  its  gates  on  time  once  more 

And  parked  their  flivver  on  the  lawn. 
Then  dashing  madly  through  the  door, 

Boomed  Lena's  lesson,   "On;   Sail  On." 

D.  GlLMAN,  '28. 


MOTHER  GOOSE  IN  QUINCY 
HIGH 

By 

"The  Three  Musketeers" 

Jerry  be  nimble 

Jack  be  quick 

And  "Crumb"  jump  over 

Five  foot  six. 

Everett  Goodhue,  nine  o'clock  scholar 
What  makes  him  come  so  soon? 

Lunch  don't  begin  when  he  comes  in, 
He  ought  to  wait  'til  noon. 

Hey  diddle  diddle 

Burg  played  the  fiddle 

At  a  dance  one  night  in  June. 

The  little  girls  laughed 

To  see  such  sport 

Then  they  all  ran  away  to  spoon. 


Senior,  Senior,  shave  Monroe, 
A  month  to  make  the  moustache  grow, 
A  couple  of  strokes  without  a  slip 
Will  take  the  shadow  off  his  lip. 

Bob  and  Bill  slid  up  the  hall 

'Midst  the  jeers  and  laughter, 

They  fell  on  the  floor  and  broke  the  door 

And  the  glass  came  tumbling  after. 

THE  LUNCH  PERIOD 

Soup  that's  always  hot; 
Milk  that's  nice  and  cold; 
Thank  goodness  the  sandwiches 
Aren't  nine  days  old. 

Seniors  like  soup  hot ; 
"Sophy's  like  milk  cold; 
Nobody  likes  sandwiches 
Nine  days  old. 

Our  "pop"  Thomas 
Was  a  merry  old  soul 
And  a  merry  old  soul  was  he 
He  called  for  his  beakers 
And  he  called  for  his  bottles 
And  he  called  for  his  test  tubes  three. 
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"THE  WRECK  OF  THE 
HESPERUS" 

It  was  the  old  Ford  Hesperus 
That  bounced  o'er  the  asphalt  road,  _ 
And  they  were  a  rugged  group  of  shieks 
That  comprising  the  double  load. 

The  Ford  was  old,  but  the  shieks  were  bold 
And  caroused  along  the  way. 
Nothing  had  ever  happened  before 
So  why  should  they  worry  today? 
The  skipper  was  leaning  out  the  side 
With  a  Camel  in  his  mouth, 
Watching  the  scattering  people  dash 
In  awe,  now  north,  now  south. 

Then  a  voice  from  the  seat  behind 
"Is  that  the  best  she'll  do  ?" 
"Give  'er  the  gas  and  choke  'er 
And  we'll  hit  it  fifty-two." 

The  rain  came  down  with  a  hissing  sound 
And  the  skipper  could  hardly  see, 
But  he  took  a  drag  on  his  desert  fag 
And  a  scornful  laugh  laughed  he. 

Suddenly  he  wrenched  the  wheel; 
Around  a  corner  they  flew. 
Two  of  the  wheels  spun  in  the  air, 
But  they  slid  on  the  other  two. 


"Big  boy,  I  hear  a  rending  sound! 

Sing  out  what  may  it  be?" 

"  'Tis  but  a  fender  we  have  lost 

On  yonder  maple  tree." 

"Big  boy,  I  hear  a  crash  of  tin! 

Speak  up,  what  may  it  be?" 

But  the  driver  answered  never  a  word 

Out  in  the  street  lay  he. 

'Round  and  'round  the  Hesperus  spun 
The  brakes  just  wouldn't  hold. 
With  sides  knocked  in,  a  mass  of  tin, 
Onto  her  side  she  rolled. 

Dick  climbed  down  from  a  maple  tree, 
And  John  from  under  the  hack 
Was  shouting  cries  of  wild  protest 
With  the  engine  on  his  back. 

George  now  wears  a  coat  of  wood, 

On  Bill's  head  lies  a  stone, 

And  poor  little  Jack  who  was  under  the  hack 

Is  scarcely  able  to  groan. 

Such  was  the  wreck  of  the  Hesperus 
On  a  night  long  gone  by. 
God  save  us  all  from  a  death  like  this, 
At  least  until  we  die. 

Irving  Hunter,  J. '28. 


R.  E.  FOY  &  SONS 

Established  1899 


2  Stores  2 


Granite  7000 

ADAMS  MARKET 

1259  Hancock  St. 


Granite  2410 
FOY'S  MARKET 
39  Franklin  St. 


Students  of 
QUINCY  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Should  visit  our  Boston  store 
where  they  will  find  Athletic 
Equipment,  Clothing  and 
Shoes  for  all  Spring  and  Sum- 
mer Sports,  including 

Baseball,  Tennis,  Golf,  Track 
Archery  and  Fencing  Supplies 

as  well  as  Camp  Outfits,  Bathing 
and     Swimming     Suits,    Athletic 
Underwear,    Sweat   Shirts,    Uni- 
forms and  Shoes 


Tennis  racquets  restrung  by  experts 

(Send  for  Catalogue) 

WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

344  Washington  Street,  Boston 
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Seniors  are  you  Registered? 

Whitehouse  Academy  of  Dramatic  Arts 

Boston,  Massachusetts 

n.  DORIS  BRAMSOSf  WHITEHOUSE 

Directois      TH0MAS  MacLARNIE 

A  School  of  the  theatre  specializing   in 

English  Composition  Voice  Placement 

Survey  of  English  Literature  Platform  Oratory 

History  of  the   Drama  Repertoire 

Dramatic   Workshop  Essentials  of  Speech 

Denishawn  Dancing 

Plays  read — edited — and  assured  of  managerial  15  MONTROSE  STREET 

consideration.     Write  now  for  information.  ROXBURY,  MASS. 

Telephone  Granite  311 1-R 

Homes  Furnished  Complete 

MANGANARO'S 

"The  Friendly  Store" 

GOOD  FURNITURE 

Rugs  and  Bedding,  Pianos  and  Player  Pianos 
Talking  Machines,    Floor   Covering,    Radios 

1554-56  Hancock  Street,  Quincy,  Mass. 


SPORTING  GOODS 

Football,  Basketball 
Baseball,  Golf 
Tennis,  Soccer 

t»h  A  Complete  Assortment  of  All  Equipment 

1  is     Westland's 


■44  U/Mbrvts 


^     «JB  1555  HancockSt.,  Quincy 


UNIVERSITY    EDUCATION 

IN    THE    EVENING 
Coeducational 

An  effective  university  education  is  available  in  the  evenirg  for  high  school 
graduates  who  cannot  enter  day  colleges  for  financial  or  other  reasons  but  must 
go  to  work  following  graduation: 

IN  BUSINESS— SCHOOL  OF  COMMERCE   AND   FINANCE 

Grants  B  B.A.  and  M.B.A.  degrees. 

Specializes  in  accounting,  marketing  and  management. 

0nly24  9%  of  graduates  held  executive  positions  on  entering  school:   71.9%   now  in  major 

executive  positions. 
Graduates  outstandingly  successful  in  C.  P.  A.  Examinations. 
Faculty  of  experienced  and  well  trained  business  men. 
Actual  business  problems  the  basis  of  instruction. 

IN  LAW— SCHOOL  OF   LAW 

Four-year  course. 

LL.B.  degree. 

Prepares  for  bar  examinations  and  practice. 

Case  method  of  instruction  similar  to  that  in  best  day  law  schools. 

87%  of  graduates  taking  bar  examinations  have  passed. 

Alumni  outstandingly  successful  as  lawyers,  judges,  business  executives. 

Exceptional  faculty  of  lawyers  who  have  been  trained  in  leading  day  law  schools. 

Graduates  of  Quincy  High  School 
Admitted  Without  Examination 

For  Catalog  or  further  information  inquire: 

NORTHEASTERN    UNIVERSITY 

EVENING  DIVISION 

312  Huntington  Avenue  Boston,  Massachusetts 

Tel.  Back  Bay  4400 


Compliments  of 

First  National  Stores 

Incorporated 
ARTHUR  E.   DORR,   Division 

Beeef,  Poultry,   Eggs,  and  Fish 

Fresh  Fruit  and  Vegetables 

Delicatessen,  Pastry 


1380  Hancock  Street,  QUINCY  SQUARE 


Your  task  of  purchasing 
the   best 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

In  Season 

can  be  simplified 
by  trading  with  us 

C.  Sansone  &  Sons 

2  Stores 

23  Granite  St.         9  Depot  St. 
QUINCY 
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S  S 

WADSWORTHS 


High  School  Clothes 

We're  showing  on  exceptionally 
fine  line  of  Suits  for  Boys  of  High 
School  age  this  season.  New  styles 
— New  Patterns  and  Right  Prices 

Suits  at  $20.00,-25.00,-30.00 

DONAHER'S 

Men's  and  Boy's  Store 
1559  Hancock  Street,         Near  Quincy  Theatre 


Flavin  &  Flavin 

Real  Estate  and 
Insurance 

City  and  Suburban  Property 


JOHN  P.  FLAVIN 
OFFICE 

1433  Hancock   Street 
Quincy 

Telephone  Granite  5070 


Compliments  of 
iflagar 

aftnmas  31.  Mc^tattf 


"Practice  Makes  Perfect" 

Improve  your  work  by  using 
one  of  our  Typewriters — we 
carry  ALL  standard  makes. 

J.  J.  SHANNON  CO. 

Established  1S91 

36  Bromfield  Street 
Room  301,      Boston 

Agents  for 
Smith  Premiers                       Telephone 
Corona  Portables                   Liberty   8038 

FOR  FINE  FOODS 

Go  to 

Melville's 

FINE    FOOD 
STORES 

Quincy  Point             E.  Braintree 
W.  Quincy                Wollaston 
Atlantic                       Merrymount 

Compliments  of 

Thomas  S.  Burgin 

Foundation  Garments  of  all 
Types  for  Girls 

GJnr0Et  ^fyop 

Miss  S.  E.  Dunphy 

No.  8  Maple  St.,  Quincy,  Mass. 

Tel.  Granite  0893-W 

GEORGE'S 

Shoe  Repair  Service 

1441  Hancock  Street 
Quincy^ 

Hats  Cleaned   and    Re-blocked 
Shoes  Shined 

All    Work    Guaranteed 

We  call  and  deliver.    Tel.  Granite  05S2-R 

Szathmary's 

L.  S.   ALTMAN,  Prop. 

MILLINERY 


We  specialize  in 
hats  for  the  gradu- 
ate as  well  as  the 
under-graduate. 

1460   HANCOCK  STREET 
QUINCY 

Telephone  Granite  7243-M 


When  it  comes  to 

PLANTING  TREES 

have  "MacGregor" 
look  it  over 


James  MacGregor 

Landscape  Gardener 
Nurseryman 

Braintree,       -       Mass. 


SHIP'S  HAVEN 


Restaurant  and  Food  Shop 

29-31  Temple  Street,    -     -    Quincy 

Extends  Best  Wishes 
to  the  Class  of  1927 


HARRY  G.  MARCH 

"The  Best  in  Radio" 

Authorized  Dealer 

ATWATER  KENT 

KOLSTER 

ZENITH 

Service  and  Repairing 

5  Revere  Road,    =    Quincy 

Telephone    Granite    4240 
Open    Evenings 


Bicycles 

Columbia  New  England 

Iver  Johnson 

Harley  Davidson  and  Indian 

Motorcycles 

CASH    or    TIME 

Bring  in  your  carriage  wheels,   we  retire 

them  while  you  wait 

Wheel  Goods 

C.  E.   CROUT 

Tel.  Granite  1759-J  11  Cottage  Avenue 

Quincy  Trust  opposite  us 


R.  D.  CHASE  6  CO. 

(JOHN  F.  HUNT) 

INSURANCE 


OF   EVERY   DESCRIPTION 

Fire  Automobile 

Life  Compensation 

Accident  Plate  Glass 


Bonds 

Burglary 

Windstorm 


REAL  ESTATE 

WE   BUY  WE  RENT  WE  SELL 


Represented  by  Sturgis  Hunt 


Savings  Bank  Bldg.,  Quincy 


SHOES  for  GRADUATION 

For  Young  Men  and 
Women  who  demand 
Quality  Rightly  Priced 

MOORHEAD'S  SHOE  STORE 

A  goo  i  place  to  buy  good  shoes 

1547  Hancock  Street,  QUINCY,  MASS. 


OPENS' 
JULY 

5 


Prepares  for 
and  Places  Graduates 
in  Positions  Offering 
Advancement. 

Bulletin   Sent 
Upon  Request 


BRYANT 

JLNI> 

STRATTOK 

COMMERCIAL  SCHOOL 
BOSTON 

J.W.BLAISDELL  Principal 
33^BoylstonSt. 
Cor.  A  rlinqton  St. 

TEL.KENmore  6769 


FALL  SESSION  OPENS  SEPT.  6 


X5he 


Quincy 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 


Helps 
Boys 

to 

Find 

Themselves 


C.  M.  PRICE 


Wholesale 
and  Retail 


Ice  Cream 


Manufacturer 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 

WEYMOUTH 

MASS. 


THE  HUNTINGTON  SCHOOL 

An  urban  school  with  country  day  school  facilities 

SUMMER  SESSION 
Coeducational 

12th  Season  Begins  July   5tK 

Complete  preparation  for  all  September  examinations.      An    entire 
year's  work  covered  in  all  grammar  and  high  school  subjects 

REGULAR  SESSION 

For  Boys  with  College  Entrance  Vision 

Complete  preparation  for  college  entrance  examination.  Certificate 
privilege  for  the  New  England  colleges.  Boys  accepted  from  7th 
grade  thru  high  school.  Special  one  year  preparatory  course  for 
high  school  graduates. 

Fall  Term  begins  September  21st 

Registrations  now  being  accepted  for  either  term.  Send  for  Cata- 
logue to 

C.  H.  SAMPSON,  Headmaster 
320  Huntington  Avenue  BOSTON,  MASS. 

TelepHone  BacK  Bay  4400 


Keep  your  Summer  Sport 
Clothes  Ship-Shape! 


Your  smart  looking  sweaters,  trim  little 
sport  dresses,  your  dainty  summer  frocks 
— send  all  your  clothes  to  the  "Old  Col- 
ony" when  they  need  refreshing!  It 
will  prolong  the  wear  of  your  clothes  as 
well  as  greatly  improving  their  appear- 
ance. 

FORREST  I.    NEAL 

OLD  COLONY  LAUNDRY 

Granite  5000 


CHAPPIES  BUS  LINE 

Coaches  for  Parties  and  Outings 


22    UNION    STREET 
Quincy,  Massachusetts 

Telephone    Granite  1  565-J 


Forsyth  Dental  Infirmary  for  Children 

Forsyth-Tufts  Training  School  for  Dental  Hygienists 

A  course  of  thorough  Clinical  and  Technical  Training 
in  Dental  Public  Health  Work  and  Dental  Prophylax- 
sis.  Applicants  must  have  completed  a  four  years' 
High  School  Course  in  an  accredited  high  school.  The 
session  begins  in  September  of  each  year.  Early  en- 
rollment is  advisable  as  the  number  of  students  is  lim- 
ited.     For  catalogue  apply  to 


HAROLD  D.  W.  CROSS,  D.M.D.,  Director 


The  Fenway,  Boston 


SIZZLING   HOT! 
RED  HOT! 

"Better  than  Mother's" 

"Charlie's" 

Where  the  Hungry 
ones  go 

Hot  Dogs 

CHARLIE  PAPPAS 

QUINCY  SQUARE 


MILLER'S 

JVomen ' s   IVearing 
Apparel 

It  is  our  aim  and  desire  to 
introduce  moderation  into 
the  cost  of  MODE.  It  is 
this  that  has  won  for  us 
loyal  patronage  of  so  many 
who  know  and  insist  on 
good  taste  at  a  low  price. 

1463  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 


Tel.  Granite  5944 


Dress  up  for  Summer! 

Our  entire  line  of  Clothing  and  Furnishings 
is  open  for  your  inspection.  Students'  Two- 
Pant  Suits  in  the  newest  shades  to  retail  at 
$21.75.     Other  good  suits  $24.50— $45.00. 

COME  IN  AND  LOOK! 

1417HancockSt.   ±^ ISilCT  S     Quincy'  Mass" 


SMITHS 

Liberty  Shoe  Stores 

1429  Hancock  Street 
QUINCY 


aMjAtMeiic  Goods 

^8?  — *  t 

28b  Devonshire  Jl  Doston  Mass. 

THE 
HIGHEST  QUALITY 

Athletic  Goods 

Manufactured 

See  Mr.  Mitchell  for  Discount  Cards 


Compliments  of 

Winer's  Hardware 
Stores 

"The  Winchester  Stores" 

1350    Hancock   Street 
QUINCY 


For  Service  call  Granite  6739 

"JUST  RIGHT" 

Cleaning    and  Dyeing   Co. 

PRESSING  —  REPAIRING 

Furs  remodeled  and  relined 
High  grade  work  at  reasonable  prices 

Work  called  for  and  delivered 

1637  HANCOCK  STREET 
QUINCY 


TYPEWRITERS 

Bought— Sold— Rented 

Only  Agent  in   Quincy  for  the 
Remington   Portable  Typewriter 

Also 

Roya1  Portable  Typewriter 

Moore — Waterman — Parker 
Ingersoll 

Fountain  Pens 

McKENZIE'S 

Tel.  Gra.  5131  3  Temple  Street 


Tel.  Granite  0392-W 

Hilttam 

Patterson 

Florist  and 
Decorator 

1434  Hancock   Street 
Quincy,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

tyl}t  <#a>at  Atlantic 
$c  pacific  2fca  Cfo. 

1052  Hancock  St. 
Quincy 

RALPH   ALLEN,       -      Manager 


Compliments  of 

lr.  ft.  3f.  Ofcigg 

lentiat 


Graduation   Gifts 

Give  the  graduate  a  lasting  gift  of  Jewelry 

Wrist  Watches  for  Girls  -         -         $10.00  up 

Strap  Watches  for  Boys  -         -  9.00  up 

Waltham,  Elgin,  Hamilton,  Illinois 

ENGRAVING  FREE 

Diamond  Rings  $15.00  up 

RINGS,    BRACELETS,    BEADS,   CUFF  LINKS 

FOUNTAIN  PENS,  PENCILS  and  many 

other  Gifts  can  be  found  at 

PettengilPs  Jewelry  Store 

1462  Hancock  Street,         -        -      QUINCY,   MASS. 

PAUL  DRESSER 

Merrymount  Canoe  House 


ANNOUNCES  that  the  canoe  season  is  on  and 
thanks  his  patrons  for  making  canoeing  so 
popular  last  year  at  Merrymount  Park.  He  invites 
one  and  all  to  visit  his  new  and  larger  house  which 
is  more  centrally  located  being  on  the  FURNACE 
BROOK  PARKWAY  near  the  junction  of  the 
new  Southern  Artery. 


TjfT  is  the  hope  of  the  Golden=Rod  Staff  readers  of 
this  magazine  will  substantially  patronize   adver- 
tisers who  have  so  willingly  contributed  to  its  support. 
Buy  from  merchants  who  advertise  in  the  Golden-Rod. 


anc  Fubiicjjoraij 

icy,  Maks. 


With,  an  organisation  of  men  who  Know  their  work — 
in  a  plant  of  modem  equipment"-  we  are  enabled  to  offer 
Xou  an  efficient  service  ~  and  the  highest  quality-  of* 

PDOfO  ~6NGRft\)lMG 

IN  blNB-FrTUiP-TbNe-OR  COhOI* 

DONOVAN  &  SUbklVAN  e/SOR^VlNG  CO. 

235-  257-  COJSGRG55  5TRC6T--  B05T0N  MASS. 


Direct-by- 

Mail 

Publicity : 

Planned 

Written 

Printed 

Mailed 


General 

Printing': 

Loose  Leaf 

Stationery 

BooKlets 

Folders 

Forms 


This  issue  of  the  Golden  Rod  was  printed  by 


265 

Granite 

Street 

QUINCY 


.«Sj 


T/MELV 


&wr/ws£Rwc& 


Granite 

1020 


(Res.  U   S.  Pat.  Office) 


H.  Everett  Crane,  Pres.    Clarence  Burgin,  Treas. 

QUINCY 
SAVINGS  BANK 

Established  1845 
1374  HANCOCK  STREET 

Resources  $14,084,156.59 

Deposits  draw  interest  from  the 
first  day  of  each  month 

5%       Last  Dividend       5% 

Banking  Hours :  8. 30  a.  m.  to  3  p.m. 

Saturdays 

8. 30  a.  m.  to  12  m.  and  7  to  9  p.m. 


The    School  Savings   Bank 


OA*  HUMPHREY 


Padiantfim 


Heat  in  a  hurry 
for  sudden  cold  spells 

The  surest,  cleanest,  cheapest  way  to  get 
abundant  warmth  any  hour  of  the  day  or 
night  at  a  moment's  notice  is  a 

RADIANTFIRE 

Citizens  Gas  Light  Co. 

7  Granite  Street  Qumcy,  Mass. 

.  Tel.  Granite  0818 


Capital  Surplus   over   $1,000,000 


City  Square 

Quincy 
Granite  7500 


SECURITY 
SERVICE 


Post  Office  Bld'g 

Wollaston 

Granite  7500 


Why  Not  Keep  an  Account  at 
"THE  FRIENDLY  BANK" 

Largest  Surplus  of  any  Commercial  Bank  in  Norfolk  County 

Oldest — Strongest — Largest 

Commercial  Bank    in  the  Granite  City 


The    Granite  is    a    Friendly   Bank 


NATIONAL 
MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 


SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 
Interest  begins  First  Day  of  each  Month 


OPEN   SATURDAY  EVENINGS  7-9 


Member  of  Federal  Reserve  BanK 


265  Granite  Street  o^^v^^  Quincy,  Massachusetts 


